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The Actors names. 


Aſpi per De Vilarezo,en old C ownt, 15 to 
2 Catali va and Berinthia. 

{ 05 ian, fone th Vilateto. f 

Antonio wer of PANTS and frithd) to 
Sebaſtiano. 

Valindras a kin/man of Antonio. 

Sforza, 4 Blunt. ouldier. © 

Val afco, a lover of E Berinthia. 

Count de monte nigro, a braguad. 

Diego,] Servant to Antonio. 

Signior Shar kino, a ſhirking Doctor. 

Scarabeo, as ervant to Sharkino. 


Catalina 
Berinthia 
Caſtabella, Siſter to Antonio. 

Anſilva, « waiting woman tothe two Sifter. 
Nurſe. 


Servants. 
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CDanghter to Vilarezo. 
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SHE WOURTHIET 
Honoured, Henry Oibarne Eſquire, 


SIA, 

2 l ] be able to ive you a better proofe of my 

ern ſerviee,ler not this oblat ion be deſpiſed, It is a 

7 N Tragedy which received encouragement and 

128 , grace on the Eπi i Stage ; and though it 
þ» W4 


come late to the I on, it was the ſe- 

—coond birth in this kinde, which I dedicated 

to the Scene, as you have Art to diſtinguiſh; you have mercy. 
and a ſmile, if you finde a Poem i through want of 
age, and experience the moth er of ſtrength. It js many yeares 

fince I ſee theſe papers, which make haſte to kiſſe your hand; 

if you doe not accuſe the boldneſſe and pride of them; I will 

owne the child, and beleeve Tradition ſo farre, that you will 

receive no diſhonour by the acceptance; I never affected the 

wayes of fl : ſome lay I have loſtj my preferment, by 
not practiſing that Court ſinne; but if yay dare beleeve, I 
much honour you, nor is it u eſſe, but the taſte and 
knowledge of your abiline —. and while the Court 
wherein you live, is fruitfull with Teſtimonies of your mind, 
my Character is ſeal d up, when I have ſaid that your vertue 
hath tulcen up a faite lodging. Read when you have leaſure, 
and let the Author be ſortunate to be knowne 


Pour Servant, 


Ius SHIRLEY, 
A 2 e 


 24022362282992 


A Catalogue of ſuch things as hath 
beene Publiſhed by James Shirley Gent. 


1 Naptor. 
Witey Faire one. 


Bird in a Cage. 
Changes, or Love in 4 Mare. 
Gratefull Servant. 
Wedding. 

Hide Parke, 

Young Admirals. 

Lady of Pleaſure. 
Gamſter. 

Example. 

Dukes Nſiftreſſe. 

Ball. 

Chabot Admirall of France. 
Royall Maiter. 

Schoole of Complements. 
Contention for Honour and Riches. 
Triumph of peace, a Maſque. 
Maides Aevenge . 
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affeftionare gallats. 

Ant, Calas and Berinthia, 1090021909705 27770190 
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To leave no merrit where you honour,. _ - 
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Sufficient preparatiori, =—Ave. Ha? 
I have not ſo much choiſe Sebaftiano, 
But if one Siſter of Aten, 


way m— 
Her childs part too. hoch faire and vertu 
But daughters are held loſſes to a 


Sonnes oneiy to mnintaine P. 1 
ee £ e 


Alive in their 


Rene ow yo vhs AN 


The Mailer Beru gr. 
My tart in edacation, weight for weight 
With noble quality yn rf bet 
Och Dons in rin P erteg dlarhoſe loves 
Do often . ——— — 25 


As this hath beene. | 
Ever Cami monte Niro nt Caralon 
But heres m eldeſt daughter . 
With her —— Count, Ile not be ſcene, : Ex#, 
Cata, Y abient Count, 
Beſhrew me but I dream FIG iet e 
L 


Count. Ha ha, did you al 
Sweete Lady 1 — 
Give 2 linde 
mo of love,now — my fathers — = 

And gauntlet — - eofveartne;: * *. 
ee what didſt ——— * 1 119 


—— —— idle dreame. not itition; 
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dey 
Ont of the earth, and kild you 
Count, Very likely che yalliancſt — are. 


Cata. What — — | 
Comns, I,thaty; a0 Herbie, 2 
— 


Had a conflict v 
fake, I ſhall 


Nec e ent taco os body ke 
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The Maides Revenge. 


I have never yẽt fle ſht my ſelfe in blood. no body 
WW ould quarell with me, but I finde my ſpitit prompt 
It occaſion would hut winke at me, why not? wherefore has 
Nature given me theſe brawny armes, this manly bulke, 
And theſc Colloſſian tupporters nothing but to fling 
The ledge,or pitch ihe bare,and play with 
Axletrees ; if thou loveſt me, do but command me 
Some worthy ſervice;poxa dangers. I weigh 'ea no 
More than fleabitings, would ſome body did hate that 
Face, now wiſh it with all my heart. 
Cata, Would you have any body hate me ? 
Cemnt, Ves, Ide hate em, Ide but thruſt my hand intotheir 
Mouth dovwene to the bottome of their bellies, plucke 
Out their lungs and ſhake their inſides out ward. 
Enter Berinthia and | alaſco, | 
Zer. Noble Sir,yob neede not heape more proteſtations, 
I Go beleeve you love me. 
F'al. Doe you beleeve ] love, and not accept it? 
Ber. Ves I accept it too, but apprehend me 
As men doe guiſts, whoſe acceptation does not 
Binde to performe what every giver craves ; 
ichout a ſtaine to virgin modeſty 
can accept your love, but pardon me, 
It is beyond my power to grant your ſuite, 
Fai. Oh you too much ſubject a naturall guiſt, 
And make your ſelfe beholding for your owne : 
The Sunne hathnot more right to his owne bcames, 
With which he giides the day, nor the Sea lord 
Of his owne waves. 
Fer. Alaſic, what iſt to one paſſian 
Without power to direct it, for I move, 
Not by a motion 3 can cali my owne, 
But by a higne: r apture, in 0Ltcience 
Toa fatne:, nd ? have vet no fre:dome 
To place aft. dion, ſo jou bu: endeere me 
Without s merit. 
{ ats, Heres my Cher. 
B 3 Ccunt 


The Maides Revenge. 

Cov, And Don Valaſco how now, are thy arrowes feathredꝰ 

Val. Well enough for roving, 

Coxnt, Roving. I thought to, 

al. But I hope faire. 

Court. Shoote home then; Falaſee I hie 
Pre ſented my miſtris with a paper ot verſes, ſee ſhe 
Is reading ot em. 

Val. Didſt make em thy ſelfe. 

Ces. My money did, what an idle queſtion is thatꝰas tho we 
That are great men, ate not turniſned with [tipendary 
NMuſes, I am ſure for my owne part I can buy em 
Cheaper than I can make em a great deale, would 
You have learning have no reward, ſhe laughs 
At 'em, I am glad of that. 

Ber. They la vour of a true Poeticke fury. 

Count Do you ſmell nothing, ſomething hath ſome ſavour. 

Cats, Bat this line my thinks hath more feete than the reſt. 

Cen. It ſho'd tun the better tor that Lady, I did it a purpoſe. 

Carta, But heres another lame. 

Count, That was my conceit,my owne invention,lame 
Halting verſes, theres ti e greateſt Art, deſides I 
Thereby give you to underſtand, that I am valiam, 

Dare cut of legs and armes at all times and make em 
Goe halcing home that are my enemies, 1 am 
An lambogtaphier now ĩt is out. 

Cats, For honours fake what's that ? 

Count. One of the ſoureſt verſifiers that ever crept out of 
Pernaſius when I ſet on't, I cn make any body hang himſelfe 
With pure Iambicks,I can fetch blood with Aſcetprads 
Sting, with Thalenciums whip,with Saphicks 
Battinado,with hexameter and pentameter, and 
Vet I have a trimeter left for thee my Dona Catalina. 

Bey, Conclude a peace fir with your paſſion, 

I am ſory love hath beene unkind to you, 
To point at me,whogill ſne firſt have knit 
The ſacred knot of martiage am ſotbid 
Io thinke of love. 
Jai. 


— 

ul. But Leanndt deßſt, 
Im in love with every 
This your deniall as it comes 


— 


y — 
And honour of our hou — . 
Worthy our maine andfamily,burnow, - 

Time hath let fall cold ſnow upon my haires, 
Plougbed on my browes the furrowes of his anger, 
Disfurniſhd me hoof active blood, and wraprme - 
Halte in my — co | 
That bids me r — Ifeeit 

Bud forth and ſpring „ DI2*205 2 


Ano, You — — ———— — 
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Count. Howes that? ſhe 
Not beſt love her, ſhe never made me 
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Si Narkuort 


werld,this hath moe power ore me; 
Here have — — wee 


Ot love could Anm x 
Le ſpeake to her; — — 
Ber, Jr may be ſo. nor faint © 
Ante. e xt meg ibi 


Your 
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The Naides Revenge. 
Vila, Come let us in,my houſe ſpreadvro receive you; 
W hich you may call your oe, Ile lexdethe w y. 
Cata, Plcaſe you walke Sir. 
Ant. It will become me thus to weite on you. E 
maxes Count 2 

Count. Does not the foole ride us both 

Val, What foole ? both, whom? 

Count. That foole, both us, we are bat horſes and may 
Wilke one another for ought I ſee before the doore, when be 
Is alight and entred, Ido not reliſh char fame: wh 
Novice, he were not beſt gull meharke you Don * 
Valaſco, what ſhals doe ? | 

Fal. Doe. why? 

Count, This Ae ia ſutor to one of em 

Ual. I feare him not. 

Cn] do not feare him neither, I dare fight with him, and 
He were ten — Ladies Don, N 

Dal. — | 
I pay my love cvotions,in my care 
Seemd not to welcome him,your Lady did. 

Cont, L but for all chat he had ne YO Ys 
And I do not ſee bat if he purſue it, 
There is a poſſibility to ſeale the 
Mindes may alter. by your favour, ] — 
Cauſe to — o' ch twozit he love not Catalina 
My game is free, and I may have a courſe in 
8 the more eaſily. 

tis tue, he preferred ſervice to Beriuthia, | 

And what is ſhe then to reſiſt the yowes' 
Antons if be love. dare heape upon her ? 
He's gracious with — a friend 
Deere as his boſome to Sf, 
And may be is ditected by that brother 
To — at her, or if he make free choyce, 
Zerinthias beauty will draw up bis ſonte. 

Cent. And yet now I thinke on v he was very ſawcy 
W ith my love to ſapport her 3 ſhe 


Ae: 


Fhe Maidts Revenge. 


Acc too familiarly,and ſhe ſhould 
But love him,ie wereas bad for me, for tho he care 
Not for her, I am ſure ſhe will never abide me afrer it, 
By chivkiles I. 8 him, thetes no remedy, 
I cannot helpe it. 

Ual, Ile know: 


= — place Catalina here, 
off ſoli yet I was welcome, - 
Bongo! I | 

— whole 2 eyes love threw a thouſand "mr" 


Into Astonio; heart, her cheeks bewraying 
As my amorousbluſhings,which brake our 


pie g i oe ow role E 


e liberty t ©, 
And as it were checkt by ſilence. 
Cm _ no yo longer ir a word with you, arẽ you deſperat? 
| mn yaw (bt of your 
— omne. you pernte, are you weary 
Life, and you andy but the word tome body can tell 
How to diſpatch yau without a phyßtian, at a minuits 
Warning. 
Atto. Nou are the noble Count 4 monte Niro. 
Cent. I care not x Spaniſh ſig what . me, I muſt 
Call you to account fir;in briete the Lady 
Dona Catalina is my miſtris, I do not meane to be batfied 


W hilethis toole has any ſteele in t, and Thaveſome 
Metall in my-Rite too. 


Ant, 
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The AM eides Revenge. 

Ant.The Done Catalina? do yculcve her? Enter Vila. 
She is a Lady in whom onely lives Sebaſt. (ata, Ber- 
Natures and Arts perfection, borne to ſhame 
All former beauties, and to be the wonder 
Of all ſucœeeding, Which (hall fade and witker 
When ſhe is but remembred, ; . 

Count. I can endure no more, Diablo, he is mortally in love 
With Catalina. , 

Val, Tis ſo,he's tane with Catalinaes beautie. | 
vent. Sir I am a ſervant of that I ady, therefore tate 
Yeur words, or you ſhall be ſenſible that I am Count 
De monte Nigro, and (be's n diſn for Dow Autasis. 
Amt, Sir Iwill do you tight. | 
Cexnt, Or 1 will right my ſelfe. 
Cats, He did direct thoſe prayſes unto me 
This doth confirme it. 
Ber. He cannot ſo ſoone alter, 
I (hall difcover a paſſion through my eyẽ . 
Count, Thou ſhewelt thy ſelſe a noble Gentleman,the 
Count is now thy friend. 
Ant. Does it become me (ir,to proſecute 
Where ſuch a noble Count is intẽreſſed, 
v pon my ſoule I wiſh the Lady — 
Here my ſuite fals, with tender o —— 
Would you were married,nay in bed together 
My honourable Count. 
Cata, Your face is cloudy ſir, as you ſuipect: d 
Your preſence were not welcome;had you 
But title of a brothers frĩiendſhip, it were 
Enough to oblige us to you, but your worth 
In Catalinaes eies, bids me proclaime you 
A double acceptation. 
Ant. Oh you ate bounteous Ladie, 
Count. Sir — 
Ant, Doe not feare me, 
I am not worthie your opinion, 
It ſhall be bappĩneſſe ſor me _ 
3 


* 
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The Maides Revenge. 
i "This Iroty hand. 
* Ce. The whillt Ik iſſe her lip and be immortal. 
| Seb, A” tonio my father is a rocke, | 
Q In that he firſt reſolved, and l account i part of my | 
1 O wne unhappineſſe, I hope you hold me not ſſpecded. | 
: Ant, I yere unworthy ſuch a fiend, bia cute | 
$ Becomes him nobly x; has not younder Count 
| Some hope of Catalins. 
5 Seb, My father thinkes that filter worthy of 
| Mete than u bare Nobility, 
Ant. Nebacke to Blu noble ſir, 
This entertiement is ſo much beo U 
Antonios merit, if I leave you noc 
I ſhall be out of hope to- 
Fils, Nay then you moch me fir, | onndiaciioreind 
Without diſcourteſic ſo ſoone, we trifilerime, 0” 
This night you are my gueſt, oF bonored Count, 
: My Don FA e. 
5 Count.” Yes my Lord, wee le follow. 
1 Ant. Ha I am teſolv d, like Barge- wen when they row. - 
RAI >! 7 * I goe.  Exennt, 


— 


3 — — — —— 


© e 2. Beams r. 
Ba 4 Wala and Anfiloe, 


2 | Cats. you obſerve with curious eye 

# A ttat come hicher, whars your | 

'$: Of Don eAntonio? © (o opirnon. 

- Anſ. My opinion Madam, T want Art. | 
To judge of him. | 


Cats, Then without Art your judgement. 

Anſ. He is one of the tnoft accomplifit Gentlemen 
Anfilva ere beh. id, pardon Madam. | 

Cara. Nav, it doch not diſpleaſe, ye not alone, 
He hath friends to ſecond you, wt who thlt thinks | 
Is cauſe he tarrries here. | 


. Your noble father will not let n! 


* 


Cats. 


tt. Dm... wt 


The Maides Revenge. 


C.. And canſt thou ſee no higher? then thon art dull. 
Anſ. Madam, I guefſe at ſomething more, 

| Cata, What? 

| Anſ, Love? 

| Cats, Of whom? 

Anſ. Iknow not that. ; 

Cue. How not that : Thoa'd{tbring thy former truth 
Into ſuſpition, why tis more apparant 
Then that he loves. . 

eAn/. If judging eyes may guide him, 

I know where he ſhould chuſe, but l have head 
That love is blind. 

Cara. Ha? (not his 
| Auſ. Vertue would ditect him Madam unto you, I know 
;  Obedirnce, I ſhall repent if Loffend. 
| Cate. Thu' rt honeſt, be yet more free, hide not a thought 

chat may concerne it- 
Au. Then Madam I thinke he loves my Lady Berinthia ; 
I have obſerv d his eyes rowle that way, 
Even now I ſpied him 
Cloſe with her in the Arbour, pardon me Madam. 
Cate. Th'aſt done me faithfull ſervice. be yet more vigilant, 
Ino thou all trurh, I doe ſuſpect him. Exit A. 
My fifter, ha: ſhee mainfaine contention ? 
Is this the dutie bindes her to obey ; 
A fathers precepts, tis diſhonour to me; Enter Anflva. 
AN. Madam, heres a pretty hanſome ſtripling new alight, 
| Enquires for Dos Antonia. 
Cie. Let me ſee him, twill give me good occafion tobe 
My owe obſerver; Enter Diego, 
W bom would you ſir? 
Die. Lam ſent in queſt of Antonio, 
Cate, He ſpeakes like a Knight errant, he comes in queſt. 
Die. Thaveheard it a little vertue in ſome Spanniels to 
' Queſt now and then Lady. 

Cats, But you are none. 

Die. My Mr. cannot beate me from him Madam, I am one of 
The oldeſt appurtenances belonging pro him, and yer 1 a 
C 3 Have 


_—_— 
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The Maides Revenge. 


Have little moſſe in my chinne. 
Cats, The more to come, a wittie knave, 

Die. No more wit then will keep my head warme, I teſeech 
you amiable Virgin kelp my Maſter Ae to {ume intelli - 
gence that a ſervant of his waits to ſpeake wich him from 
his fiſter QNtadona Caſtabe la. 

C. It (hall not neede ſit, Ile give him notice my ſelfe, 
Ae Entertaine time with him. Exit. 
eAn/, A promiſing young man. 

Die. Doe you waite on this Lady ? 

«Af, Yes (ir. : 

Die, Wee are both of a tribe then, though wee differ in 
our ſexe, I beſeech you taxe me not of immodeſly, or want 
of breeding, that I did not ſalute you upon the fuſt view of 
your perſon, this K ĩſſe ſhall be as good as preſſe-mony to bind 
me to your ſervice. * 

Asf, are very welcome, by my virginity, Exit. 

Die, Your virginitic a good word to fave an oath, for all 
— curſie, — wa good manners to maine 
ſo ſoone yare very welcome by my virginity ; was ſhe atrai 
of breaking, it may be ſhe is crack'd already, bar here ſhe is 


agune, Eater Aaſlva. 

May I begge your name ſir ? 

Die. No begger ſweet, would you have it at length, then 
My name is Signior Baltazaro ¶ lere Aſautada, 
But for brevities ſake they call me Diego, 

Arſ, Then Signior Diege once more you are welcome. 

Die. Baceltæ maner Sigmora, and what my Longae is not 
* to expteſſe, my head ſhall; it ſeemes you have liv d log 
a X 

An}. Not above ſeven or eight and thirty yeares. 

Die. . A _ Virgin, you have given the world 
A imony of your virginity, 

"arge 1 — Catal. 

Ber. I ſhould be thus a diſobedient daughter 
A Fathers Heſts are ſacred, 

Amt, But in love 


They have no power, it is but tyranny, 


- 


Plaine 


| 
| 
| 
| 


The M aides. REVERge. ' 


Plaine uſurpation ta command the minde 
gainſt its owne ele ion; 1 am yours, * 
V ow'd yours for ever, ſend me nat away 
Shipweack'd ich habour, ſay but you can love me, 
And 1 wilt waite an age, not w ſhto move 
But by commiſſion from. your to whom 
render the. poſſeſſion of my ſelte: 
Ha? weare betrai'd,.] muſt ule cunning, 
She lives in you, and take not in worſe ſence ; , 1 
Vou are more gracious, inthit you are 
So like your eldeſt ſiſter, in whom lives 
The coppy of ſo muchperfeRion, 
All other ſeemè to imitate. 
Cats, Does he not praiſe me now? 
Ant, But here ſhe is, | 
Madam, not finding you ith' garden, 
I met this Lady. * 
Cars, I came to tell you _ 
A ſervant of yours attends with letters from 
Your ſiſter Madone (aft abe lla. | 
Aut. Diego what newes? | | AK 
Die. Sir, my Lady remembers her love, theie · lẽttets in- 
farme yon the. ſtate of all thi or 1 1 
_ What ſerious conference had yourſiſter with that 
entle nan, | 
Ber. Would you had heard them ſiſter, they concern d 
your Commendations. 1 
(ata, Mhy ſhould he not deliver them to my ſelle 
Ber. It may be then 
You would have though: he flattered. 
C ata, I like not this rebound, 
Tis ſaireſt to catch at ſall. 
Ber. Siſter, Ihope 
You hive no ſuſpition, I have courted * 
His Ray or language on my life no accent 
Fell from me, yoar owne eate would not have heard 
With acceprtation, 


Catæ It may be ſo, andyet I date acqujt yOu, R 


- 


Ini 


* 


The Maides Revenge. 


In duty to a Father, you would wiſh ae 
All due reſpect, | know it. 


Au. Diego, Tie. Sir. 
Ant. You obſerve the waiting ere mures in the blacke, 
Ha ke, you apprehend me. Woifþcr, 


Die. With as much tenacity a3a ſervant. 

Cat, I hope (ir, now we ſhull enjoy you longer, 

An. The gods would ſonner be ſicke with Ne@er, thin 
Grow weary of ſuch faire focterie ; - -- (Arterie 
But I am at home expected. a poore ſiſter, 

My fathers care alive, and dying was 
His Legicy, hir ing out · ſtaid my time 
Is tender of my abience. 
Enter Vilarezs, Sebaftianr, Comm, and YValaſco, 
Cats, My Lord Antenio meancs to take hls leave, 

Uia. Although lait night you were indin'd to goe, 

Let us prevaile this morning. 87 

Car. A ſervant cf his, he ſaies, broughrlerters * 
To haſten departure. = 

Tila. Why firra, will you rob us of your maſter. 

— on riley my Lord. : ; 
C. Siri ifybuYcnceds go, we le bti on your way, 

Ast. I humb'y thank your — — 
' Connt, Would you were gone once, I doe not meane to 
trouble my ſelſe ſo much I warrant thee. | 
Ant. Thave now = charge upon me, 1 hope it may 
Excuſe me, if I haſten my teturne. 1 

Vile. Tis fare, and reafomble, well fir, my ſorme 
Shall w ite on you oth* way, if any occaſion 
Draw you to Avero, {ers hope you'l- (cc us, 

You know your welcome. 

Ant, My Lord the favours done me. would proclaiqe 

I were too mach unworthy not to viſit you, 
Ott as I ſee Averro; Madam | part with ſome unhappinefic 
To loſe your pielence, give me leave I may 
Be abſent your admiter, to whoſe memory 
I write my ſe'fe a ſervant, 
Cent. Poxe on your complement, yoo were not beſt m_ 
n 
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In ber table-bookes, - i 
Cana. You doe not know cn. yh | 
What power you have o te me, that but to pleaſe you, 
Can frame my ſelſe to take a leave fo ſoone. | 
Jul.. What thinke yon of that my Lord ? 
Count. Why, ſhe fayes ſhe has power to tales her leave 
So ſoone, no hurt ath world in t, I hope ſhe is an . 
Innocont Lady. 3 Bermth, 
Ant , The (hallow rivers glide away with noiſe, 
The deepe arc ſilent , fare you well Lady. 
Count, I told you he is a (ballow fellow. 0 
Pal.. iknow not whattothinke on't Berinehia. - - 
Ant, Gentlemen happineſſe and ſucce ſſe in your defires- 
Seb. Ile ſee you a league or two. 
Ant, Diego, | 5 
Di, My Lord I bavea faite to you be tore 1 goo. 
Via. To me Diego, prethee ſpeake it. * 
Die. That while other Gentlemen are happy to devide 
wheir affections among the Ladies, I may have your honours 
leave to beare ſome good-will to this Virgin: C hath 
throwne a dart at me, like a blinde buzzard as he was, and 
theres no recovery without a cooler; it I be ſent into theſe 
parts, I defire humbly I may be bould to rub acquaintance 
with Miſtreſſe Anſilve, 
_ With all my beart Pig. - 
ie, Madam, I y u will not be an to 2 poor 
Flye that is taken — of the — 
Cata, You (hall have my conſent fir. 
Fila. But what ſaycs Az»//vaghaſt thou a mind to a husband? 
An/. I feare I am too young (even yearcs hence were time 
enough for me. — | 
Seb,Shees not full fortie yet ſir. ; | 
Die. Thonogr the Antiquitie of ber maidenhead, thou | 
Miftreſſe of my heart, . 2508 
Ant, Come lets away Diego our horſes 
Vila, Welle bring you to the gate: >. 28G I 
Conn. Yes, wee'le bring him = doores, would wee 
were 
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were (hut of him. Exe. manet ne 
An/. Hay ho, who would have thought I ſhould have 
denne in love with a ſtriphng, hare I ſeene fo many mdiden- 
heades ſuffer before me, and mult mine come to the blocke at 
fortie yeates old, iftbis Diegs have the grace to come on, 1 
ſhall have no power to keepe my ſe lie chaſt any longer; how 
many maides have beenc overrunne with this love d but 
heres my Lady. Exit. 
Enter Catalina and Uaſca. 

Cat. Sir, you love my filter, 

Fal. With an obedience heart. 

os Where do youthink . choice 

To place hal ·˙ C 

Dal. There where I wich it — in defire, 
And be crown'd with fruitfull happinefir, 

Cat, Hath your aff:Qtion had no deeper root. 
Thar tis rear ap/ziecade', I hack choug he + 
It would — ſtood a Winer, but ] ice 
A Sumner rm hat h hi u ic. fare you well fir, 
* — the — — f 5 

ur 

— yer me me, take ot 
The wn yo hre pur upon Nu ve, | 
And folvethelc riddics, 

Cat, You love Zeit. 

Val. Witch a devoted heart, ebe may I die 
Camsmpt at at cmunkinde, not my owe ſoule 
Is deerer to e! 

Cat. And yet you wiſh — dee d 
Wich happine tee iu his love, de loves ee 

Fok khaw®> . -- 

Cat, Beyoad expreſſic ion, to ſec how: a oh 
Free from diſhonour in it ſelfe; is back wurd 


of — ori ante none. 
* 
daten- your owne ble, 
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Vala, Doch not e, dodient dit dtougU n 
To yoar acceptance / tis imp oſſtbe, 2 
heard him praiſe yon to the heavens, above em 
Made himſelte boarſe but eke _ 
As be had beene in extofie ; love Sirimbia? "IT 
Hell is not blacker than his ſoule, if he n 
Love any goodnefle but your ſelfe. 8 ; 

Cat, That leſſon he with impndenct hath reate 
To my owne cares, but ſhall I tell you fir ? = 
We are both made but to raiſe ena 
— — $,flattery is mn 
1 ing hor ie 7 — not, 

How many flames he ſhot into berees 
When they were parting, for which ſhe payd 
— ſudtill reares, he w rung 5 
m d with the greatneſſe of his 
— — Ohcutn ay ede, 
Worthy our juſtice, trac he-commended me 
But could you ſee the Founraine that er tor . 
So many coz ſtreames, 
Were Chriſtall to it, and ee 2 3 
———ů— a — 8 mu, 
— — — tc 1b 5 
Fire him he more to conſurnmite my 3 
That I diſpoſed he have of Lare | 
To his belov'd Berinthig, the „ 
—— — he * 77 J 
To be ſo happy with my fathers 
Tobe her amorous ſervant, which be nobly 
Denied, m__ 11 our 
If you bave leaſt kf rowofthive 
But dee ike 2 
Val. I cannot chall t u fall 


Something to make me = how 
Affected to Antonio 1 5 ye on ie 


Cat, May be 5 ru. 


e e % 1 
Nn without preveꝑtion. Fart 
D 2 Far 
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For m —— —— 


— nh Among for hee was 
your love, twas my teipect 
SEE in jury, I could not 


Be ſilent in it w hat you meane to doe 
I leave to your owne thonghes, 
J. Oh ſtay ſweete Lzdy, leave me not to ſtruggle 
Alone ich this univer ſall atfliction; 
You ſpeake even now Acrivtbis would be his 
W irhour prevention, ob that Antidote, 
That Balſome to my wound. 

Cu. Alas I pitty you, and the more, becauſe 
1 ſee your troubics ſo amaze your judgement, 
Ne teli you my 2 hr oth udden ; 
For him, be is orth FVals{co's angers 
I | reg 
S au ve, ent 
To ſay you ide faich to her; this alone 
— aſſare her, _— I hav't: 
Steale her away, your I {ce is honourable, 
Ye hall —4 7 apprehend 

cu my. 3 50 me, 

Vl. 1 am devoted yours, — 

C. Keepe ſmooth yaur n Rill - wreak your _ 
With Zermibie, things be manag ip 
And ſtrucke in the mararity noble ir » ] with 
You onely forturate in Teri love. - 

. Words ate too poare tothanke yeu,l looke on-you 
As my ſaſe guiding ſtarte. Exit. 

Cat. But J all prove a wandering fare, I have 
A courſe which I oft ſiniſh for wy ſelfe. F 
Glide on thou ſubcill mover, thou — broug lx 


Not —— men call, but what thatbides is good. Exit: 
Enter Caftabela end IU a, 


Fils 


The Maides Revenge. 


Dil. Be dot — even your brothers well. 
Be confident it he were 8 
You ſhould have notice, whom bath he to ſhare 
Fortunes without you ? all his ills are made 
Lefle by your bearing part, his good is doubled 
By your communichaing. | 
Caf. By this reaſon 
All is not well, in that my 1gnorance a 
W hat fate bath hapned, batres me off the portion 
Bclongs to me ſiſter, but my care 
Is ſo much greater, in that — — 
I charg'd tio put on wings, if all were well, 3 
Is dull in his — | . — 
Ui. His Maſter happi commanded h 
To ancadhie herwerds, this iarecompenc'd 
Already, looke they are come ; 
Y*are welcome fir. | 
Ant, Oh (iter, cre you let fall words of welcome, 
Let me unlade a treaſurt in your care 
Able to weigh downe man. 
Caſt. What treaſure brother, you amaze me. 
Ant. Never was man ſo bleſt, 
As heavens had ſtudied to enrich me here, 
So am 1 fortunate. | 
Fil, You make me covetous. 
Ant. T have a friend. 
cid. You have a thouſand fir, is this your treaſure ? 
Ant, But I have-one more worth then millions, 
And he doth onely keepe alive that name 
Ot friend(hip in his breaſt, pardon Villa ee, 
Tis not to ſtraine your love, whom I have tried, 
My worthieſt cozen. 
Caſt, But where is this ſame friend, why came be not 
To Cle with you, ſure he cannot be 
Deare to you Brother, to whom I am not indebted 
3 vor Falk 
ie. I have many deare friends too, my Taylor is one 
Towhom I am ale N 1/0 
D 3 ann. 
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Ant, His Commiſſion 8 
Stretch d not ſo farre, a Fathers tie was on him, 
But I have his noble promiſe, ert be long, 
We ſhall enjoy him, 
Cat. Brother I hope 
You know how willingly I can entertaine 
Your bliſſe, and make it mine, pray ſpeake the man 
To whom we owe fo mach. 
Art.Twere not charity toſtarve you thus with ſhaddowes, 
Take him, and with him in thy bolame locke 
The Mirrour of fidelity, Nos S. | 
Caft, I oft hive heard you nache him fultot — 9 
And upon thiarrelation have lad up, | 
One deare to my remembrance. 
xt, But he aut de dearer c. gas. il harte you fiſter, 
I have beene bold u _=_ thy vertue, to | 
Invite him to you, i —— free. 
Let it bermꝑty ever, if he doe not 912 
Fill it wich nableſt love, comte relation, | 
What zcale he gave of a worthy mature, 
At our laſt parting (when betwixt a ſorne, 
And friend he fo fo divided his affecti ons 
And out did both) yaa wonld admire him: were 
I able I would build a temple where 
We tooke our leave, 
The ground it ſelfe was hallowed 
So much with his one piety ; Dzego ſaw it. 
Die, Yesfir.l taw,and heard, and wondred. 
Ant, Come will tell you allco your chamber il 
Diego our plot muſt on, all time is loſt! - 
Vntill we try the mooving. 
Die. It che plot pleaſe yoa lr.ler me alone to play my pare 
I warrant yon. 
Ant. Come Caſtabells, — — whotts 
A ſtory not of length but worth your tate. Exeunt 
Emer Filare de, Falaſco, and Catalina. . 
. Tou have not deait eee 


* — <4 - 


Without 


To peoſecute, it was my doting fine, 
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Without my knowledge, give me leave to teil you 
You are not welcome. 
Ln My Lord Iam — 
If I have any way ttangreſt. I was not 
Ref} Len honour, nor my fame, 
Talaſes ſhall be unbappy f by his 
Yott ſhall derive a ſtaine,. my actions faire, 
I have done nothing with Berzarhis, 
To merit ſuch a language, tuns not ripe, 
For me to in the father, whenilknew not 
What grace I held with ber. ny 
Dil, Hell on hex grace, is chis her dury ? ha. 
I can forget my nature it ſhe dare 
Make ſo foone forfeit of her piety ; 
Oh where is that ſame awſull drcad ot Parent, 
Should live in children; tis her ambition = | 
To out runne her fiſter, but Ile carbe her impudenco-- 
Cera. Retire your ſelte, this paſſion mult have ways 
Tt is workes as I would have it, feare nothing fir, 
Obſcure. Exit Dal. 


Vl. Ke cloyſter het, and ſtarve this ſpirrt , 
Makes ber deceive my truſt ; Cataline 
Vpon thy duty i command thee, aue 
Her cuſtody on thee,keepe her from the eye' 
Of all chat come to Averre,let her diſcourſe 
With pictures on the wall, I feare ſhe hath - 
Forgot to (ay het prayers,is ſhe growne ſenſuallꝰ 
Cats, But my E 
Uit. Oh keepe thy accents for a better cauſe," 
She hath contemd us both, thou canſt not fee 
W dat blemiſh ſhe derives unto out name. 
Yer theſe ate {parkes,he hach a fice within, 
Wal * — D F X 
ata, Ge much aiſlicted worthy Gentleman, 
At your di —_ * 7 rf 
Fil, Thou art too full af picty,nay tart erueil 


To thy owne fame, he myſt not have accefic 


* 


* 
— - - 
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Of too mach confidence in Berinebis, 

Gave her ſuch libertie, on my bleſſiag puniſh it, 

Twill be a vertuous act, the {now I thought 

W as not more innocent, more cold, more chaſte, 

Why my command bound ber in tibs of ice, 

But ſhees diſſolv d, to thee Ile leave het now, 

Be the maintainet ot thy Fathers vow. Exit 
Val. Why I am undone now. 
Cate. Nothing leſſe, this conflict 

Prepares your peace, I am her guardian, 

Love ſmiles upon you, I am not inconſtane, 

Having more power to aſſiſt you, but away, 

We mult not be diſfcri'd, expect ere long 

To heere what you defire. . 
Ual. 2 — temember. Dag Exit 
Cats, Berinthia, y re my priſoner, it my kitfure 

Ile ſtuddy on your fate, l — de 

Friend to my ſelſe, when 1 am kind to thee. Exit 


— —-— 
* — 


Actus. 3. Scena 1. 
Emer Sebaftians,Berinthia, Anfilua, Diego mertes them, 


40 Elcome honeſt Diego, your Maſter Antonio is in 
health I hope, 

Die, He commanded me. remember his ſervice to you, 1 
have obtaind his leave for a {mall abicnce to perfeRt a ſuite 1 
lately commenc'd in this Court. 

Seb.You follow it clole me thinks Zerinthia, Iſee this cloud 
Vanith already,be not dejeRt: d, ſoone | 
lle know che depth ont, ſhould the world fot ſake thee, 
Thou ſhalt not want a brother deere Brrimbia, Exit 

Secretly gives ber a Letter» 

De. This is my Lady Berinthia,prethee let me ne, 
Some mannets;Madam my Maſter Anton (peakes his 
Service to you in this paper: alas Madam, 1 was but 
Halte at home, and 1 agrecturpd to ſee it I can tecover 


N 
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The ecther peece of my ſelfe, fo, was it not a reaſonable 
Complement, ; 5 
Ber, Antonio, hes conſtant IJ perceive, Exit 
Die. So, we arealone,ſweet Miſtrefſe Anfalva, I am bold 
To renue my ſuite, which leaſt it ſhould eitber 
Fall or depend too long, having paſt my declaration, 
I ſhall deſire ro come to a judgement, 
My cauſe craves nothing bue juſtice, 
That is,that you would be mine; and now ſincẽ 
Your ſelfc is judge alſo, I beieech you be not pattiall 
In your ownecaulc, but give ſentence for the plaintiffe, and 
I will diſcharge the fees of the Court on this faſhion. 
Enter Beranth«, 
Ber, Here is a haven yet to teſt my ſoule on, 
In midſt of all unhappineſſe, which I looke on, 4 
With the ſame comfort a diſtreſſed Sea man 
A farre off,viewes the coaſt he would enjoy, 
W hen yer the Scas doe toſle his reeling barke, 
Twixt hope and danger,thou ſhalt be conceald, 
She miſtaking as foe moved put up the Letter it falt demne. 
A. Heres my Lady Berintbia. 
Die, What care I for my Lady Berintbia, and ſhe thinkes 
Much, would ſhe had one to ſtoppe her mouth. 
An/, But I muſt obſerve her, upon her fathers diſpleaſure, 
She is committed to my Ladies cuſtody, who hath made 
Me her kceper,ſhe mult be lockt up. 
Die. Ha, lockt up. 
Au. Madam, it is now time you would retire to your one 
Chamber, 
Ber, Yes,prethee doe Anſilva in this gallery, 
I breathe but too much aite, oh Diego youle have 
* anſwer I perceive, ere you returne. 
ie, My jaurney were to no purpoſe elſe Madam, I appre- 
hend her, ile waite an opportunity, alas poore Lady, Ts 
ſweete heart become a jay lor, there's hope of an office with 
out money. Enter Anſfilva haftily, | 
Au. Diego ofy my Lady Catalina comming this way, pray 
ſhroyd your ſelfe behinde — I would be loath ſhee 
7 ſhould 


— 
, Tis 


. 
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ould fee us here rogether,quickely,] heare her treading. 
Enter Catall. 
Cats. Anſfalva, Anſ(, Madam, 
Cats. Who's withyou ? A. No body Madam. 
Cats. Was not Diege with you, Antonives man ? 
An/, He went from me Madam halfe an houre agoe, 
To viſit friends ith” City. | 
Cat, He hath not ſcene Berantbia I hope. | 
A Vnlefic he cam pierce ſlone walls Madam, I am (ure, 
Cat. Direct Dos Yalaſco hither by the backe ſtaires, 
expect him. 
An/. 1 ſhall Madam. 
Car. H2, whats this ? a Lerrer to Beyinthia, from whom 
Subſcrib'd > , what devill brought this hit er? 
Fut ies rorment me not, ho, while I am Auen expect 
Not I can be other then thy ſervant. all my thooghes 
Are made ſacred with thy remembrance, w hoſe hope 
Suſtaines my life, oh I drink poyſon from theſe farall actente, 
Be thy ſoule blacker then the inke that itaines | 
The curied paper, would each droppe had falne 
From both your hearrs,and every Character 
Bcene tex d with blood, I would has e tir d mine eyes 
To have read you both dead here upon wy lite 
Diego bath becne the cunning Mercury 
In this conveyance, } ſuſpect his love 
Is but a property to advance this ſuire. 
But Iwill — um all; Enter Valio. 
Don Falaſce, you arc ſeaſonably arriv u, | 
I have a Letter for you. 
Val, For me? 
Cats. It does concerne you. Us. Ha 
(ate. How doe you he it fir | 
V.. As | ſhould a Punyard ticking here,how came 
Lou by it? 380 Us 
Cats, I found it bere by accident otif ground. 
I am ſure it did not grow there, I ſuppole | 
Diego ghe ſeryar.t of Antonio 
Who culoarably pretends affeRion 


To 


' To A»ſilva,broaght it hes the agent for him, 
Now the deligne appeares, day is not more conſpicuous 
Then this cunning. 
Ual. Lam teſolv'd, Cat, Fot what? 
Val. Antonio or | mult change our ayre, 
This is beyond my patience ſlecpe in this 
And never wake to honour,oh my fatcs, 
He takesthe freehold of my ſoule away, 
Berintbia, and it, ate but one creature, 
I have beene a tame foole all this while, 
Swallowed my poyſon in a truiteleſſe hope, 
But my revenge, as heavy as Ioves wrath, 
Wrapt in a thunderbolt is falling on him, 
Car, Now you a all noblene ſle, hut collect 
Draw up your paſhons to a narrow point 
Ot vengeance\like a burning glaſle that hires 
Sureſt ith ſmalleſt beame, he weuld kill, 
Spends not his idle fury to make wounds, 
Farre from the heart of him he fights wichall, 
Looke where you molt can danger, let his head 
Bleed aut his braines, or eyes aime at that part 
Is deereſt to him, this once put to hazzard, 
The reſt will bleed to death. 
Tal. Apply this Madam. 
Cat. The time invites to action, ile be briefe, 
Strike him through Berinthia, Val. Ha 
Car. Miſtake me not, I am her ſiſter, 
Shee is his heart, make her your owne,you have 
A double victory. thus you may kill him 


Wich molt revenge, and give your one deſires, 
A molt confirm'd poſeſion lighting with hi 
Can be no eſt to you,if you meane 
To ſtrike him dead,purſue Berinthis, 
And kill him with the wounds be made at you, 
It will appeare but juſtice, all this is 
ay 2 =_ — ſir. 
» Tis ivinity hangs on your tongue. 

Cat. It yau conſent Berinciue ſhall not (ec, 
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More ſunne s till you en joy het. 
Vai, How deere Madam. 
Cat. Thus, you ſhall ſteale her away, 
Fal. Oh when ? Cat, Provide 
Such traſty friends bur let ĩt not be knowne 
V pan your honour, I affit you in t. 
And after midnight when {oft ſleepe hath charm'g 
All fences, enter the Garden gate. | 
W hich ſhall te open for you, to know her chamber 
A candle ſhall direR you in the Window, 
Ai ſhall attend too, and provide 
To give you entrarce.thence take Berinthia, 
And ſoone convey her to what place you thinke 
Secure and moſt convenient, in {mall time 
You may pr :cure your owne corditions; 
Bur fir you mult engage your ſelſe to ole her 
With honour: ble teſpects ſhe is my ſiſter, 
Did not I thinke you noble, for the world 
I would not tunte that hazzard. 
Ta.. Let heaven forfake me then, was ever mottall 
So bound to womans care, my morhers was 
Halte paid het at my birth, but you have made me 
An everlaſting debtor. 
Cat. Select your friends, dethinke you of a place 
You may trantp >ſe her. 
Val, I amall wings. Exit 
Cat. So,when gentle phy ſicke will net ſerve, we muſt 
Apply more active, bur there is 
Vet a receipt hehind; Valaſtoer ſhallow, 
And will de planet ſtrucke, to tee Berinibie 
Dye in his armes: tis ſo, yet he himſelſe 
Shall carry the ſuſpition, if art, 
Or bell can furniſh me with ſuch a poy ſon, 
Sleepe thy laſt ſiſter, whilſt thou liveſt I tave, 
No quiet in my ſelfe, my reſt thy grave. Exis 


Diego comes from bebinde the hanging 1, 


Die. Goe thy wayes, and the de vill wants a breeder thou 
| An 
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Art for him, one ſpirit and her (elſe ate able to furn'fh 
Hell and it were urprovided;bur I am glad I heard all, 
I (hall love hangings the dettet white I live: 

I pereeive ſome good may be done dehind em, 

But ile acquaint my Lady Berinbie, 

Heres let chamber I obferv*d: Madam, Madam 
Berinthia, Berinthia above, 


Ber, Whoſe there? 

Die, Tis I Diego, i am Diege, 

Ber, Honeſt Diego, what good newes, 

Die. Fate undone undone loſt, undone for ever; it is time 


pow to be ſericus. 
Ber, Ha, 
Die. Wheres my NMaſter Antonioes Letter. 

Fer. Here ybete, ha. alas, I feare I have lot it. 

Die. Alas don have undone your ſei fe. and your fiſter, my 
Lady Catalina hath fourd it, and is mad with rage, and envy 
againſt you; I overheard your deſtruction, ſhe bath ſhewed 
it to Des Vals/cs, and hath plotted that he ſhall ſteale you a- 
way this night, the doores (hall be leſt open the howe after 
twelve. 

Zer. Jou amaze me tis impoſlible, 

Die. Doe not caſt away your ſelfe, by in credulity, upon my 
fe your fate is caſt, ny more, wor ſe then that. 

Ber, Worſe? 

Die, You muſt be poy ſoncd toQ, ob ſhees a cunning devill, 
and ſhe will carry it ſo, that Vataſto ſhall bee ſuſpected for 
your deat , what will you doe? nnd 

Ber. Tam overcome with amazement *? 

Die, Madam remember with what noble love my Maſter 
Antonio does hanour you, ind now both ſave your ſelſe, and 
make him happy,how. Ny ORF 

Jer. Iam loſt man” 

Die, Feare not, I will engage my life for your ſafety, 
deeme not to have knowledge or ſufpicion,be care full 
M hat ydu receive, leaſt y ou be poyſon d, leave the 
Reſt to me, I have a crotcher in my pate ſhail ſpoyle 
Their muſicke, and ** I warrant you, by 

3 


i | 
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By any meanes be ſmooth, and pleaſant, the devils 

A knave,your ſiſters a Ttaytor. my Maſter is your noble 
Friend, j am your honeſt ſervant, and Date ſhall 
Shake his cares like an annimall. 

Ber, It is not to be hoped for, 

Die, Then cut of my it my noſe, and make a deyill 
ot me, ſhall I about it ſay, tis done. 

Ber. Any thing thou art honeſt heaven be nere, 

Still to my innocence, am full of feare. 
Die. Spurte cut and away then, E xexnt 
Enter Signior Shar bine in bis ſtud) furniſhed with glaſſer, 
vols picture of wax charatert,wands, cori. 
ring b. bit, Powders paintings, and Searabeo, 

Sb. Starabeo, Sca. K. 

Sb. Is the doore tongue tide, ſcrue your ſelſe balfe out at 
2 of the crevices, and give me notice what patient approa · 
ches me. 

Scs, I can runne the key hole fir, 

Fb. This fucu- «one 
A lively tiact the checke mnſt bluſh 
That weares it, their deceiv d that ſay 


Art is the ape of nature. Sca, Sir. 
$h, .Whoiilt ? | 
Sce, My Ladies apronſtrings,Miſtris . va ber chamber- 
maide. . Admit her. 
Emer Anſilua 


%. How now raw bead and bloody bones, wheres the 
Doctor Sherkine 2 oh here he is. 


. In health fir. 
W heres the Faru, nd th: Powder. | 
$6, Allis d here. 

Anſ. To ſee what you can doe, many make legges, and you 
. io gow in ation gala Linlecncagh 
Variety is now in faſhion,and all little 
for ſome to ſet a good face oo t, oh Ladies may now and then 
commit a lip, and have {ome colour fot t, but theſe are but 
che out ſides of our ut, the things we cap preſcribe to ** 

en 
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ken inwardly, are pretty curioſities, we can ptolong life, 
Au. And kill too can you not ? 
$h, Oh any that will goe to the price, 
Anſ.Y ou have poylons I warrant you, how doe they looke, 
pray lets ſee one. | 
Sb. Oh naturall and artificial. Nef blood was milke 
To em, an extraction of Todes and Vipers, logic 
Heres a parcell ot Clandixs Ceſar: poſſet, 
Given him by his wife Agrippin here is ſome of 
Hawibals medicine he carried alwaies in the 
Pummell of his tword,for a dead lift,a very active 
Poyſon, which paſſing the Orifice, kindles 
Straite a fire. in the blood, and makes the marrow 
Fiy,have you occaſion to apply one. 
Anſ. Introth we arc troubled witha rat in my Ladies 


Chamber, 

Sb. A Rat, give him his bane, would you deſtroy a City, I 
have probatimw of Italia Sallets, and our owne Country fizs 
ſha!l doe it rarely, a Rat. I have ſcarſe a poyfon ſo baſe, the 
worlt is able to kill a man, I have all forts, froma minute to 
ſeven yearcs in operation, and leave no mas kes behinde em, a 
Rats a Rat. 

An/.Pray let me ſee a remover at twelvẽ houres,and I would 
be loath to kill the poote thing preſently. 

Sb. Here, you may caſt it away upon t, but tis a diſpatage- 
ment to the 

Anſ. This will content you. 

$5, Becauſe it is for a Rat you ſhall pay no more, my ſer - 
vice to my Ladie,my poyſons howfoever I give them,vartety 
of operations are all but one. | Knockes within, 
— — in ſeverall ſhapes, their r 
and will not in killing; were e it be a 
Rat, Scarabes, _ = 

Sea. Sir heres o Gallant enquires for Doctor Shark, 

$6, Vſher him in, it ia ſome Don; T 

Ester Conmt de Honte Negro, 

Count, Is your name Signioy Sharkino the famous Doctor. 

| ; S. They 


: 5 "ihe 
#4 . >. — 
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$46, They call me Sharks, vi 16 
Court. Doe you not know me ? 
Sh. Your gracious pardon. | 
Cn, IamConnt de A ente Nigre, 
Sh. Your honours ſubli mity doth illuſtrate this havitation ; 
Is there any thing wherein * may expreſſe 
Hts humb'e ſerrice? if ought wichin the circumference 
Ot a Medicinall or Mathemaricall icience, 
May have acceptance with your celfitude, 
It ſhall devolve it felfe. : 
Ce Devolve it ſelſe hat word is not in my Table bogkes, 
What are all theſe trinkets ? 
Sb. Take heede I beſeech your honour, they are dangerous, 
this is the devils girdle. 
Coun, A pox oth devill, wh>t have I doe with him, 
Se. Itisadreadfall circle of conjuration, fortified 
Wich ſacred characters againſt the power 
Of infernall ſpirits, wittun whoſe round I can tread 
Safely,when hell burnes round about me, 
Comn, Not unlikely. 
Sb. Will you fee the devill (ir? 
Conn, Ha, the devill ? not ut this time, I am in ſome haſt, 
Any thing but the _ I durſt 2 with all, harke 
You Doctor, letting theſe things pa — 
Of your skill, Lam come in my owne perſon 
A fragment of your art,harke you, have yon any 


LY 
* 


Receipts to procure love fir ? 

Sb. All the degrees of it, this is ordinary. 

Ces. Nay I would not have it too ſtrong, the Lady I in- 
tend it for, is pretty well taken already, an cafing working 
thine does it. 

Heres a powder whole ingrediences were fetch d 
From Arabia the happy, s ſublimation of the Phœnix 
Aſhes, hen ſhe laſt ber ſei ſe, it beates the 
Colour of finamon, two or three fe: uples put into 
r heart, ſbe can ſcarſc 

eepe it in, for oat of her mouth to you 
nr ek 


Comnt, 
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count. That, lermetave thut, Doctor I know tis deate, 
Will chat gold buy it: | ; 

Sb. Your honour is bountifull,there needs no circumſtance; 
Miniſter itby whom ycu pleate, your intention binds it to 
operation. » bet 

Cont, So, ſo Catalina, I will put you mornings draught 
In my pocket Nec he at the 3 
Doctor, I would not be ſcene, | 

Sb. Pleaſe you my Lord obſcure your ſelfe bebinde theſe 
hangings then, till they be gone, Ile diſpatch em the ſoaner ; 
or it your honour thinke fit, tis but clouding your perſon with 
a ſimple cloake of mine, and you any at pleaſure paſſe with- 
out diſcovery, my Anotomy ſhall waite on you, 

Emer three Ser vingmex. 

x Precthes come backe yet. 

2 Oh by any meancs goc Inet. 

1 Doltthou thinke it poſſible that any man can tell where 
thy things are, but he chat ſtole em, hee's but a jugling impo- 
ſter, a my conſcience, come backe againe. 

2 Nay now wee are at furtheſt, be not rul'd by him, I 
know he is a cunning tian, be told me my fortune once when 
1 was to goe a journey by water, that if I ſcapt drowning, I 
ſhould doe well enough, and I have liv'd ever ſince. 

3. Weill J will try, I am reſolv d; ſtay, here hee is Pedro, 
you are acquainted with him, breake the ice, he is alone. 

2. Bleſſe you Mr. Doctor; fir preſuming on your Art, bere 
is a fellow of mine, indeede the Butler, for want of a better; 
has lolt a dozen of Dyaper ſpoones, and halfe a dozen of ſil- 
ver Napkins yeſterday, they were ſcene by all three of us in 
the morning betweene ſixe and ſeven ſer up, and what ſpirit 
of che Zuttery hath ſtollen em before eight, is inviſible to our 
underſtanding. / 

3 He hath delivered you the caſe right, I beſeech you ſit 
doe what you can tor a ſervant, that is like to be in a lamenta- 
ble caſe elſe, heres a gratuity. 

1, Now we ſhall ſee what the devill can do, hey, heres one 
of his ſpirits I thinke, 1 

Sb. Betweene 7 and 8. the 1 Lava, the 2 54 

true 
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terne, the 3 Ice, the 4 A, the 3 Sol, the 6 N, the 
7 Afercury, ha then it was ſtolne. Cerca is a thieſe, your 
goods are ſtolne. 

3 Was Mercsry the thicke, pray where dwells he? 


S. Mc above the Moone man. 
3. Alas ſir tis a thither. | 
ould de gulrd. 


t. Did not I tell you you w 
Sb. Well y*art a ſervant, Ile doe ; 
What will you ſay, if I hew you the man that ſtole your 


Sb. Stand your backe: North, and ſtimẽ not till I bid you; 
What fee you there? 

3 Heres nothing. 

$5, Looke agen, and marke, ſtand yet more North, 


— — 
Count come: ped t i 
is acloake ffeales of the —_ 


Sd. Marke this fellow muffled in the cloake, he hath ſtolnẽ 
your ſpoones and Napkins, does be not skulke. 

1 Foote tis ſtrange, be lookes like a theeſe, this Doctor] 
fee is cunning. 

3. Oh rogue how ſhall's come by him, oh for an Officer, 

S. Tet ſtirre not, 

Oh bees gone, where is he ? 

$4. Be not too raſh, my Art tells me there is danger int. 
you mult be blinfald all, if you obſerve me not, all is to no 
purpoſe, you muſt not ſee till you be forth a doores, ſhut your 
eyes and ſeade one another, when you are abroad open them, 


and you ſhall ſee agen. 
. Thethiefe ? 
. The ſame, then uſe your pleaſures, ſo, be ſure you fee 
not, conduct them Scarabee. Eren. 
Puter a Mad with an Urinal, 
A. Oh Mr, Doctor I have got this opportunity to come 


to 
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to you, bat I cannot tay, heres mp witer, pray (welt Mr. 
Doctor, tell me, I am in great feare that I have loſt «=. 
$b. What? 
Ma, My maidenhead fir, you can tell by my water. 
. Dol 


not thou know ? 
Aa. Oh I doc ſomewhat doubt my felfe,for this i 
when i roſe, I found a paire on my bed, wy, 


have had a luſpition evet fince, it is an evill ſigne they 
———— in thoſe | 
ſomerimes ; ſweete Mr, Doctor, am I « maid ſtill or no, I 
would be ſorry to looſe my maidenhead ere I were aware, T 
feare I ſhall never de honeſt after it. | 
Sb. Let me fee Yrine meretrix ; the colour isa ſtrumpet, 
bat the contentsdeccive not, your maidenhead is gone, 
——ů— ge re gr 
Fb. You ment every body, Art, as in other things 
that have berne — tht kathy Boing your nindicubond 


ſhall it againe. 
2 ot you {weet Mr. Doctor, I am in your debt for 
this good oh ſweet newes ſweet Mr » Ex, 
Euer — before bia the three Servingmen, 


they runne in. 

x Cry your honour mercy, good my Lord, 

Count. Out youſlaves, oh my toes. 

Sb. What ayles your Lordſhip ? 

Coat. Doctor, I am out of breath, where be theſe worms 
crept, I was never ſo abuſed ſince I wa ſwadled: harke 
thoſe 3. Rogues that were here even now, began to 
of me, and told me I muſt give them their Spoones and N 
kins; they made a theeſe of mee, bur l thinke I have mate 
their fleſh jelly with kickes and baſtinadoes; oh I have no 
mercy when I ſet on't, I have made e m all poote Jour, im- 
pudent varlers; talke ro me of Spoones and Napkins, 

— Alas one of them was mad, and brought to me to cure 

Cent. Nay they were all mad, but I thinke I have madded 
em; I frare ] have rr out of their lives; alas 
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The Maides Revenge. 
pootẽ Writches Jam forry for ie nov, but ] have ſuch an hu- 
mot ing & kicking when my ſootes in once: hatke you: 
Doctor, is it not within the compaſſe of your phyſicke to take 
downe a mans coutage a thought lower; the truth is, I'vm 
apt of my ſelfe to quarrel! upon the leaſt affront ich world, 1 
cannot be kept in, chaines will not hold me: tother day for a 
lefle matter than this, I kickt balfe a dozen ot high Germans, 
from one end oſ the ſtreete to the other, for but offering to 


ſhrinlte bet wecnge mee and the wall; not aday goes o're my 

bead but I hart ſome body mortally ; poxe a theſe rogues, l 

am. forry at my heart I have hurt em fo, but I cannot for 
c | 


$h, This is ſtrange. | 

Cent. How? Ic an ſcarce forbeare ſtriking you now; 
for ſaying it is range : you would not thinke it: oh the 

ds J have given for a very lookke; well harke you, 
tithe not too late, I would be taken downe, but I feare tis 
impoſſible, and then every one goes in danger of his life 
by. me. | 

Fe. Take downe your ſpirit, looke you, dee ſee this inch 
and a halfe, how tall a man doe you thinke he was ? He was 
twelve cu its high, and three yards compaſſe at the waſte 
when I tooke him in hand firſt, ile draw him through a ring 
ere have done with him e keepe him now to breake my 
poyſons, ro cate Spiders and Toades, which is the unely 
diſh his heart wiſhes for ; a Capon deſtroyes him, and the 
very ſight ot beefe or mutton males him ſicke; looke, you 
ſhall ſee him care his ſupper, come on your wayes, what ſay 
you to this Spider ? looke how he leapes. | 

Scas, Oh dainty. 

$6. Here, ſaw you that? how many legges now for the 
hanch of a Toadc, 

Sea, Twenty, and thanke you (ir, oh ſweete Toade, oh 
admirable Toade. 

Cownt, This is very ſtrange, I nere ſaw the like, I never 
keew .Spiders and Toades were ſuch good meates before; 
will he not burſt now ?. + 

S. It hall nere {well him, by to morrow hee ſhall be an 

inch 
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inch abated, d cin with an other experiment plumpe 
him and bighten him a my en n ilegahoyout 
downe my 1 5 of 
Cent. Nay but dee here, doe le like a Spiderecatebet, 


or Toade-carer, 
Sb, Farte be it from Sharkizos, l have — pellets for your 
Lordſhipzhaltmetravyour mouth;'and take f your valour 
inſenſibly; Lozenges that ſhall comfort your ſtommcke, and 
but at a wee ke reſtraine your ſury two or three thoughts; 
does your honour thinke | would forget my ſel fe. ſhew you 
by this Rat what I can doe by Art: yout Lordſhip ſnall have 
an eaſie. compoſition, no hurt ich world ing here cake 
bat hal fe a doren of theſe going to bed; e ce manning it (lll 
_ gently, and in the vertue appeare every day -attct- 
Wa 
Count, But if I find my ſelſe breaking out into fury, — 
take eim often; heres for your pellers of Lozenges, . wha 
rare phyſicke is this? lle . in practiſe pretently, — 
well Doctor. | 0072 Met. 
Sb. Happineſſe wait on your egregious Lordſhip,wy phy- 
ſieke ſhall, make your body ſoluble, but tor working onyour 
ſpiric, beleeve it when you finde irzwith any lies we mult (ct 
forth our ſimples and compoſitions to utter them: ſo this is a 
good dayes worke ; leane chaps tay ap, and becauſe ydu have 
perform'd hamſomly, there is ſome ſilver for you, lay up my 
properties : Tis night already, thus we knaves will thrive, 
when honeſt plainneſſe know not how tolive.- 


Emer Catalms and Ae 


Ea — 


Cat. Art ſure ſhe has tane it ? 

Anſ. As ſure as I am alive? ſhe never.cate with 
Such an appetite, for I found none left, I would 
Be loath to have it ſo {ure in my belly, it will worke 
Rarely-ewelve houres hence. 

Cats. Thus we worke (ure then, time runnes upon 


Thi RI houre, Valaſco ſhould rid me of all my 
B 3:: Feares. 
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Ferres at once, upon thy life be carefuil to direct 
Him at his firſt approach, I am ficke rillfhe --» 
Be delivered; be ſecret as the night, ile to my -.) 
Chamber; be very careſall. 

Enter Autonio, Vilandra Diego, vizzardedand A4. 
Die. Doubt not, vonder a her chamber, the lige 
Af. Whole there ? UVallaſce ? A. I. 

Hu. Thar way, make uo noiie, things are ſoftly 
1 bope and weight too, wy Lady 
Feruarbia will be ſure enough anon, I hall nere 

Get mote wigher Thad mach adoe to perſwade ber 

Tothe ſpice, but I fwrore it wa acordiall my Lady 

Vs'd ber ſclfe, and poote foole ſhe has ſwallowed it 

Sure: | Enter Ant. mith Berinthia, Files. Diego, 

Nie, wre you? | 

d. Stop her mouth, away. 

| A Enter Anfitua. 

o, fo. they are gone. alas poore C pitry ther 
. , 
Same byas wich our Miſtreſſes. and tis ſame pollicy 
To make them reſpect us the better, for feare our 
Tecth be nor to keepe in our tongues : 

Now mult I ſtudy out forme tale by morning to ſalute 
My old Lord witball. | 
Exer il iſco, a friend or two armed, 

Val. AH? . Some body calls me, who is it ? 

Val. It is Ice 

Anſ. What comes he backe for ? I hope the poylon does 
Not worke already, where have you diſpos d ber, 

TA. Diſpos d whom? - 

Anſ, My Lady Berinthia. 

Let me alone to diſpoſe her, prethee where*s the light? 
Shew as the way. 

A. What way ? 

UVel. The way to ber chamber ? come, I know hat 

Yeu 


Fre. 
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Xou are ficke of, here cach minute is an age till 
I poſſe ſſe Berinthia, e 06 

Ax/. This is pretty, hope wy Lady is well, 

Val. Well? ONT PATENTED 

Avf. My Lady Beronthiafir,. 

. Doe you mocke me? 

Aaſ. I mockeyou? 

Dal. I ſhall grow angry, lead me to 
Rerimthbia chamber, or ; a 

Anſ. Why fir, were nat you ber even now, and hurried 
Her away, I baye your gold well fare all good tokens ; 
22 my duty already fir, and yoa had my 

2 I am abu d you are a cunning Devill, I heare and had 
Rerinthia, tell me, or with this piſtoll, I will ſoone 
Reward thy treachery, wheres Berinthiat 

Anſ. Oh beſeech you doe not fright de + md 
Not here even now, here was another that call 
Himſelſe Valaſco, to whom I gave acceſſe, and : 
He has carried her away. Exit. 

Val. Am I awake ?or doe I dreame this horrour : 
Where am I ? who does know me, are you fricnds 
Of Don Falaſeo ? 

I. Doe you doubt us fir? 

Val. I doubt my ſelie, who am 1 

2. Our noble friend Val. 

Val, Tis fo, I am FValaſco, all the Furies 
Circle me round, oh teach me to be mad, 
Iam abus d, infufferably tormented, 
My very ſoule is whipr, it had beene fafer 
For Catalina to have plaid with 

Enter ¶ atalina and Anf. 

Car. Thou talkeſt of wonders, where is Falco ? 

Anſ. He was here even now. 

Val. Whonam'd Valeſce ? 

Cate, Twas I, Catalina, here. 

Val. Could you picke none out of the Rocke of man 
To mecke bur me, fo baſely ? 


C. 
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(ata. Vataſco be your felfe, refutne your vertur, 
My thoughts are cleare from your abuſe, it is bo 
No time to vent our paſſions, fruitleſſe rages, 
Some hath abus d us both, but a revenge 
As ſwift as lightning (hall purſut their flight: 
Oh I could {care my braines, as you teſpect 
Your honoures ſafety, or Berinthias love; 
Haſte to your lodging, which being nere our houſe, 
Yau ſballbe ſent tor; ſeeme to be fais d up, 
Let us alone to make * at home, 
Fearefull as thunder; tfy the event, this cannot 
Doe any hurt, you A»filva ſhall 
Wich clamors wake the houſhold cunningly, 
While I prepare my ſelte. K = 
Ua/, I will ſuſpend aw hile. | Exennt, 
An/. Helpe, belpe, theeves, villaines, murder, my Lady: 
Helpe oh my Lord, my Lady, murder, theeves, helpe. 
Enter Sebaſtiano in his ſbirt with « Taper. 
Seb, What featefull cry ĩs this, where ate yan ? 
A. Here oh l am almoſt kil d. 
Seb, Anſilva where art hurt? 
" Ar/. All over fir, my Lady Berinthia is carried away 
By Ruffians, that broke into her chamber, alas 
Sees gone. Seb, Whether ? which way? 
Enter UVilarezo Catalina, - 
My ſiſter Zeriathia is violently tane out of her 
Chamber, and heres 4% hurt, (ce looke about, ö 
Beyinthia filter. Car. How Beris. gone? call up the ſervants, 
Anil va, how walt? 5 " * 
Anſ. Alas Madam, I have not my ſenſes about me, I am ſo 
Frighted, vizards, ind ſwords, and piſtols, but my 
Lady Berinthis was quickly ſe in d upon, ſhees gone. 
Ui, Wbat villaines durſt attempt it? 
Enter Connt Monte de 1 gro with a torch, 
I feare T/alaſco guilty of this rape. Lag 
Cat, Runne one to his lodging pieſently,ie will appeare 
I know helov'd her, oh my Lord, my fiſter Berinthias loſt ; 
Aſont. How? foote my phyſicke begins to worke,ile come 
to you preſer tis. Exit. Cat, 
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Cat, Wheres Diego? he is mifling runne one to his cham: 
der, heres Valaſco, Enter Valafco, 
Seb, It is apparant ſir, alaſcoes noble. 
Cat, Berinthias ſtolne away. Val, Ha ? 
Seb, Her Chamber broken ope, and ſhee rane thence this 
night. 
Vat. Confuſion ſtay the theefe. 
Aount, So, ſo, as you were {aying, Berinthia wasftolne a- 
Way by ſome body, and — : 
1. Ser, Diego is not in bis chamber. 
Cat. Didſt breake ope the doore ? 
1. Ser. I did, and found all _ 
” Mount, How, Diego gone? thats 
gaine, Ile come to you preſently, 
Cat, I doc ſuſpect ——— 
This ſome plot of Antonro, 
Diego,a ſubtle villaine, | 
Confirmes himſelfe an inſtrument by this abſence ; 
What think eſt Anſfilve ? 
An. Indeed 1 heard fome of them name Antonio, 
Ti. Seb. Cat. Ha? 
Uil. Tis true upon my ſoule, oh falſe Antonio, 
Cat, Vnworthy Gentleman. 
Tal. Let none have the honour to revenge. but I the wrong 
Valaſco, lot me beg it (ir, ; 
Ui, Antonio, boy up before the day, 
V pon my bleſſing 1 command thee poſt 
To Flue Caſtle, ummon that falſe man Emer C aunt. 
To quit his ſhamefull action, bid him returne : 
Thy tiſter backe, whoſe honour will be loſt 
For ever in't, it he ſhall dare deny her, 
Double thy Fathers ſpirit, call him to 
A (trickt aceount, and with thy ſword enforce him, 
Oh I could leape ont of my age me thinkes, 
And combat him my ſelfe. be thine the glory, 
This ſtaine willnever waſh off, I feele it ſettle 
Oa all our blood, away, my curſe purſue 
This diſobedience. Zxit 
G Val. 


ſtrange, oh it workes 1 
Exit 
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Dal. Thad an interteſt in Beriatbia, 
Why have not I commiſſion, I have a ſword, 
Thirſterh to be acquainted with his veines; 
It is too meane a ſatis faction ü 
Jo have ber tendred, on his heart Ide write 
A molt juſt vengezn:e. 
Seb, Sir (he i my (iſter, I have a ſword dares tent 
A wound as farre as any;{pare your vallour. 
Cu. I have a tricke robe rid of this foole, my Lord 
Doe you accompany my brother, you 
I know are va iant. 
Afoxnt, Any whither,Ile make me ready prefently, Exit 
Seb, — molt unhappy ſiſter. Ext 
Car. Oh ] could ſurfer, I am-confident | 
«Antonio bath her, tis revenge beyond 
My expeRation,to cloſe up the eyes 
Of his Berantbia,dying in his armes, 
Poyſon'd matureiy, miſchiefe I (hall prove 
Thy conſtant friend, let weakenefſe ver tue love. 


—_— * — 


A 4. Scan 1. 


Emer Antonio, Berimtbia, Caſtabe la, Vilandras, Sf, D iege 
Kat. He welcom ſt gueſt that ever EI had 
1 — yare not ſenſible M hat treaſure 

You pofleſſe, I have no loves, I would not here divide. 

C. Indeed Madam, yare as welcome bete, as cre my mo- 
ther was. 
— - wh you are here as ſafe, as if you had an army for your 

vary, 

Ster. Safe armies, and gpard; Berin:biayare 2 Lady, 
But I meane not to court you: guard uotha, here's 
A Toledo, and an old arme, tough bones and ſine wes, 
Able to cut c ff as ſtout a head as wags upou a ſhoulder, 
Thart Azton425 —— by the old bones 
Of his Father,th'alt a wall of btaſſe about thee 

My young Daffodill, 


Dit. 
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Fil, Nor thinke my noble cozen meantth you any diſho- 
nour bete. e 

A4. Diſhonour. it is a language I never underſtood, yet 
Throw off your feares Berinthia,yare ich power 
Of him that dares nor thinke 
The leaſt diſhonour to you. 

Sfor. True by this buffe jerkin, that hath lool d ith face of 
an Army, and he lies like a termagant, denies it, Antoxio is 
Lord ofthe Caſtle, but ile command fre to the gunnes, upon 
any Renegado that confronts us, ſet thy heart at teſt my gillo- 
flower, we are all friends I warrantthee, and hees a Turke 
that does not honour thee from the haire of thy head, to thy 
per:icoes, 

Ant, Come b: not (ad. ; 

Caff, put on freſh blood, yare not cheerefull, how doe you? 

Ber. I know not how, not what to anſwer you, 

Your loves I cannot be ungratefull to, 
Yare my belt friends I chinke,bur yet I know not 
With what conſent you brought my body hither, 

Axt, Can you be ignorant what plot was laid 
To take your faire life from you, 5 

Ber, It ill be not a dreame, I doe remember 
Your ſerv ant Diego told me wonders, and 
Lowe you for my preſervation, bu. 

Ser. Shoote not at Buts, Cxpid: an archer, heres a faire 
marke, a fooles bolts ſcore ſhot, my names Sfor<s (till, my 
doable Daiſie. 

Caft. It is your happineſſe you have eſcaped the malice of 
your ſiſter. | 

Ui. And it is worth 
A noble gratitude to have beene quit, 
By ſuch an honourer as Antonio is 


Ot faire Berne in, 
Ber. Oh out my Father, under whoſe diſpleaſure I ever 
Ant. You are ſecure (ſinke. 


Ber. As the poore Deere that being purſuid, for ſafety 
Gets up arocke that over hangs the Sea, | 
Where all chat he can fee, t> 5 deſtructio n, 

2 


Before 


— 
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Before the avs, behinde her enemies 

Promiſe her ccrtaine ruine. Os 
Ant, Faine not ſelfe lo haple ſſe my Berivthin, 

Ralſe your def thoughts,be merry,come, 

Thinke I am your Ante. 

Cat. It is not wiſdome 
To let our paſſed ſot tune, trouble us. 

Since were they bad the memoric is vere, 
That we have paſt them looke before you Lady, 
The future moſt concerneth. 

Ber, You haveawak'd me, Antexio pardon, 
Vpon whoſe honcuꝛ I dare truſt my ſelſe, 
Iam teſol ed if you dare kee pe me here, 
TexpeR ſome happier iſſue. 

«Ant, Darc keepe thee he: e? with thy conſent, I dare 
Deny thy — this ſword I dare, 

And all the world, 

Fer. Dare, what giant of vallour dares hinder us, from da- 
ring to lit the weaſands of them that dare ſay, wee dare not 
doe any thing, that is to be dared under the poles, I am old 
Sfor=<s, that in my dayes have ſcoured rogues faces with hot 
dals, made em cut croſſe capers, and fent them away with a 
— 2 have a company of roring duls upon the wals,ſhall 

pit fire in the faces ot any ragamufian that dates ſay, we daie 
not fight pell mel, and (hill my name is Sfor=a, 

Enter Diego haſtily. 

Die. Sir your noble friend d in Scha iano is atthe caſtle gate. 

Ant. Your brother Lady, and my honoured friend, | 
Why doe the gates not ſpread themſelves, to open 
At his arrivall Ster a, tis Berinthiacs brother, 
Sebaſt ian the example of all worth 
And friendſhip, is come after his {weete ſ ſter, 

Ber, Alas Ie. 

Anz, Be not ſuch a coward Lady, he cannot come 
W ichout all goodne ſſe waiting on him,Sforza, 

Sforzs Iq, what pretious time we loſe, 
Sebaſtiano,I almoſt loſe my ſelfe 
In joy to meets him breake the iron batres 


Ant 
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And give him entrance, JR, . = 
Sher. Ile breake the wals downe,if the gates be too liitle. 
C. I much deſire to fee him. ' 

Ant. Siſter, now hees come, he did promiſe me 
Fut a ſhort abſence he of all the world 
I would call brother, Caf abe la more 
Then for his ſiſten love, oh hees a man 
Made up of merit, my Berinthia 
Throw off all cloudes, Se#«ſtianees come. 

Ber. Sent by my Father to «<—-- __ 

Ant. What, to ſee thee? he ſhall ſee thee here. 
Reſpected like thy felfe, Berinebia, | 
Attended with A»t9ni0, begirt with armies of thy ſervants- 

Enter Sebaſtiano Monte Nigro, Ser da. 

Oh my friend. : 

Seb, Tis yet in queſtion (ir, and will not be 
So eaſily proved. 

Atoun, No ſit, weele make you prove your ſelſe our friend. 
Ant, What face have you put on ꝰ am [awake 2 

Or doe I dreame Sebaſtians froynes, 

Seb, Antonio I come not now to Complement, 

While you were noble, I was not leaſt of them 

You cald your ft ĩenda, but you are guilty of 

An action that deſtroyes that name. 

Ser. Bones a your Father, does he come to ſwagger, 

My name is Sfera then. 

Ant. No more, . 

I guiltie of an action ſo diſhonourable 

Has made me unworthy of your friendſhip ; 

Come y'are not in earneſt, tis enough I know 

My ſelfe Antonio, 

Seb, Adde to him ungratefull. 

Ant, Twas a foule breath delivered it, and wert any 
But Sebaftiano,he ſhould fecle the weight 
Ot ſuch a falſhood. 

Seb. Siſter you muſt along with me. 

Art. Now by my Fathers foule,he that takes her hence 

Valeſſe ſhe give conſent, treads on his grave, 

83 | Sebeſti 


: 

] 
1 
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Sebaſtiand,y*arc unnodle then, 
Tis I that ſaid it. | 
Aſoant. So it leemes. 
Seb. Aztaxis,tor bete I throw of all 
The ties of love, l come to fetch a ſiſter, 
Diſhonourably taken from bet father; 
Or with my {word to farce thee render her: 
Now if thou beeſt a Souldier redeliver, 
Or kcepe her with the danger of thy perſon, 
Thou canſt got be my brocher,till we farſt 
Be allied in blood. t 
Ant, Promiſe me the hearing, 
And (hat have any ſatisfaftion, 
Becomes my tame. : : 
Mount. $0,10,he will ſubmit himſel fe, it will be our honor. 
Aut. Wert in your power, would you not account it 
A ptetious victory, in your ſiſters cauſe, 
To dye your {word with any blood ot him, 
Sav'd both her life and honour ? 
Seb. I were . 
Ant, Y ou have told your ſelſe, ind I have argument to 
prove this. 
Seb. Why would you have me thinke,my ſiſter owes to 
you ſuch preſervation ? 
Ant, Oh Sebaffiano, 
Thou doſt not thinke what devil! lies at home 
Within a ſiſters boſome, Catalina, 
(I know not with what worſt of en vy) laid 
Force to this goodly building, and through poyſon 
Had rob'd the carth of more then all the world, 
Her vettue. 
Seb. You maſt not beate my reſolution off 
Wich theſe inventions (ir. 
Ant, Be not cozend, 
Wich your credulity, for my blood, I valuè it 
Beneath my honour, and I date by goodneſſe, 
In ſuch a quarrell kill chee: but hcare all, 
And then you ſhall have fighting your heart full. 
_ ; - Valaſco 
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Valaſco was the man, appointed by 
That goodly ſiſter to ſteale Berinrboa, 
And Lord himſelfe of this poſſe ſſion, 
Juſt at that time;bur heare and tremble at it, 
Shee by a cunning poyſon ſhould have breath'd 
Her ſoule into his artes, within two houres, 
And ſo N alaſeo ſhould have borne the ſhame © 
Ot theft and murther; how doe you like this fir, 
Seb. You amaze me fir, ; 
Art. Tis true by honours ſelfe,heare it confirm'd, 
And when you will, I am ready. 
Vil. Pitty ſuch valour ſhould be imployd, 
Vpon no better cauſe,they will enforme him. 
Afount, Harke you ſir, dee thinke this 13 true ? 
Fl, I dare maintaine ie. 3 
Aſownt, Thats another matter, why then the caſe is 
Altered, what (ould we doe fighting, and loſe 
Our lives to no purpoſe. 
Sf. It ſeemes you are his ſecond, 
Mount. I am Connt de Monte Nigro. 8 
Sfor, And my names Sforza ſir, you were not beſt to come 
here ta brave us, unleſſe you have more legges and armes at 
dome l have a ſaza ſhall picke holes in your deublet, and firke 
your ſhankes, my gallimaufry. 
Seb, I cannot but belecve it, oh Berinthia, 
Iam woundedere l fight. 
Aut, Holds your reſolve yet conſtant ? it you have 
Better opinion of your ſword, then truth, 
I am bound to anſwer, but I would I had 
Such an advantage gainſt another man, 
As the juſtice of my cauſe, all yallour fights 
But with a ſay le againſt it. x. 
Fil. Take a time to informe your father ſir, my noble 
Coren is to be found here conſtant. 
Seb. But will you backe with me then ? 
Ber, Excuſe me brother, I (hall fall too ſoore 
V pon my filters malice, whoſe foule guile 
Will make me expect more certaine tuine, . 
: 7 
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Ant. Now Sebeſtiano ; 3 
puts on his judgement, and aſſumes his nobleneſſe. 
Whillt he loves equity. 

Seb, And ſhall I carry ſhame 
To Fl/arezaes houſe, neglect of father, ; 

W hoſe precepts bindes me to returne with her, 
Or leave my life at Eu, muſt on, 

T have heard you to no purpoſe, ſhall Berinthia 
Backe to Avero. 

Ant, Sir (he muſt not yet, tis dangerous. 

Seb. Chooſe thee a ſecond then, this Count and I 
Meane to leave honor here. 

Vis, Honour me (ir. 

Ant, Tis done, Sebaftiano hall report 
Antonio juſt and noble, Sfer c (weare 
V pon my Sword, oh doc not hinder mc 
It victory crowne Seb aſtianoc / arme. T 
I charge thee by thy honeſty reſtore 
This Lady to him, on whole lip I ſcalc 
My unſtain'd faith. | I 4 

Mont, Vhs tis a rate phyſitian, my ſpirit is abatẽd 

Caft. Brother, 

Ber. Brother. 

Seb. And wilt chou be diſhonourd ? 

Ber. Oh doe not wrong the Gentleman, beleeve it 
Diſhonour nere dwelt here, and he hath made 
A mot religious vow, not in a thou ht 
To ſtaine my innocence, he does not force me 
Remember, what a noble friend, you make 
A molt juſt enemy, he ſav'd my life, 

Be not a murtherer,take yet a time, 
Runne not your ſelfe in for a cauſe 
Carties ſo little juſtice, 

Aeunt. Faith ſir, if you pleaſe take a time tothinke on't, a 

month or two or three, they (hall not ſay but wee are hono- 


Caf. You gave him to my heart a Gentleman, Seb, whiſp, 
Compleate with goodneſſe, will you rob the world 


And 
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And me at once, alas I love him. a 
An. Never man fought with a leſſer heart, the conqueſt 
Will be but many deathes, he is her brother, 
My friend, this poore girles joy. ; 
| — With: all — heart, Ile poſt to Avero preſently. 
Seb. Let it be ſo Antonio, 
Caſt. Alas pore Caſtabella, what a conflict 
Feeſt thou within thee, their fight woundeth thee, 
And I muſt dic, who cre hath viRory- 
Ant, Then friend againe, and as Sebaffiano, 
I bid him — and who loves Antonio 
Muſt ſpeake that language. 
Sfor, Enough, not a Maſty upon the Caltle walls 
But (hall barke too, I congratulate thee, if thou 
Beeleſt friend to the Caſtle of C lu, and ſtill my name 
Is Sforz. : 
Ant. Well ſaid my brave Adelautado, come Sebaftiane, 
And my Birmthiaby to morrow we ſhall know 
The truth of our felicity. Exeunt; 
Enter Pil do, 
Til. What arc the Nobles more than common men, 
W hen all their honour cannot free them from 
Shame and abuſe ; as greatneſſe were a marke 
Stucke by them bur to give dire&ion 
For men to ſhoote indignities upon them? 
Are wecall'd Lords of riches we poſſeſſe, 
And can defend them from the raviſhing hand 
Ot ſtrangers, when our children ate not ſafe 
From theeves and robbers, none of us can challenge 
Suchright to wealth and fortuues of the world, 
Being things without us; but our children arc 
Eſſentiall to us, and participate 
Ot what we are: part of our very nature, Y 
Our ſelves bat caſt into a younger mold, 
And can we promiſe, but ſo weake aſſurancẽ 
Ot fo neere — O Villarezs (ſhall 
Thy age be trampled on, no, it ſhall not, 
I wilde knowne a father, Portugal 
H 
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Shall not this infamy unreveng d, 
It will be a barte in Vile armes 
Paſt all poſterity ; 

Come Catilma, thou wilt ſtay with me, 
Prepare to welcome home Schaſt iu, 
Whom lexpect with bonour, and that baggage 
Ambitious gitle Beriatvia, 

Cat. Alas fir; cenſure not her too ſoone, | 
Till ſhe appeare guilty. Dil. Heres thy vertue ſtill, 
To excuſe her { atalns, no belecve it, 

Shes naught, paſt hope, I have aneye can ſee 
Into her very heart, thou art too innocent. Enter Valaſco, = 
Us laſce welcome too, Berinbia 

Is not come home yet, but we ſhall ſee ber 
Brought backe with ſhame; and iſt not juſtice, ha ? 
What can be (hame enough 

JA Your heer (ir ? 

Til. My daughter ? doe not call het fo, ſhe hav not 
True blood of e in her ve ines; 
She makes her ſelſe a baſtard, and deſerves 
To be cut off like a diſordered branch, 

Diſgracing the faire tree (he ſpringeth from. 

Val. Lay not ſo great a burtben on Zerwihua, 
Her nature knowes not to degenerate; 
V pon my life ſhe was not yeelding, to 
The murious action; if A 
Have plaied the thecte, let your revenge fall there, 
Which were I truſted wich, although 1 doubt not 
Sebaſtianoe; fury, he (hould feele it 

Mor e hexvy than his Caſile, hat car be 
Too juſt for ſuch a ſinne © 

F:l. Right, right T ace, I doe love thee. fort, 

Tis ſo, an thou ſhalt (ee i have a fence 
Worthy my birth and pet ſon. 
Va!, *T will become you, but I marvell we hearenothirg 
Ot their ſucceſſe at Elwas, by this time 
I would have ſent Aztonioto warme 


Nis fathers aſbes, doe you not thinke fir 


Enter Cat a. 


S ebaſtiane 


The tehles He, 
Sebaſtians will not be remiifſe, 
A gentle nature is abus'd with tales, 
iich they know how to colour ; heres the Count. 
Deter Afonte ariay. 
Car, How, the Count? I im thither to be rid on b; 
The foole has better fortune than I wiſht him, 
Bat now 1 {hall heave chat, which will morecomfort me, 
* liſters death moſt certainely, 
ont, My Lord, I have ridtutd, read there, your bine 
And danger i well C. Ha, wen? we 
Mount. Madam. Cu. How docs . 
Count, In good healch, ſhe h ' 
In that letter. Val. Aud is datei i ving 
Afonnt. Eng 
Val. Has he then yeelded up Bein? 
Ales. He will yeeld up his ghoſt firſt, I know not we were. 
Going to fleſh baſte one another, I am (ure but the 
Matter of fellony hangs Rial, who will cut it downe ; 
I know not, Madam notable matrer againſt y ou. 
Cu. Me? 
<Aount, Vpon my honor there is, be not with me, 
No leſſe than — murder / that letter is d | 
Wichall, but you'le cleare all I make no n. 
Talke of poyſoning. (. Am berray'd 
Aſonnt, Well I ſmell, I cell. Cat, What do you ſmall? 
Alonnt It was but a tricke of theirs to fave lives, 
For we were bent to kill all that came agai 0 gin 
D.. Catalina reade here, Velaſco, of you, AS 
And let me reade your faces, hz ? they wonder. ER. 
Val. Howes this, Ifleale Berintbia? | = 
Cat. 1 poylon my liſter, Vi. This doth emare me. 
Cer. Father, this letter ſayes I would have poyſoned on 
poore ſiſter, * me. 
Vil, It will, it ſhall, come Þ acquit yau 
They muſt not thus foole me. F SWEET 
Aen. Madam l as mach, eb 
Wasa lye, yes, yon — as much 
As Ilocke like a Hobby- har ie. N 
H 2 Cu. 
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Cat, Was ever honeſt love ſo abuſed, have I 
So poore reward for my affection. 

Ui, It ſhalt be ſo. | 3 

Val. Madam I know not how the poy ſon came In, but I 
Feare ſome have betraied our plot. 

fat. And how came you off my noble Count. ; 

least. As you ſee without any wounds, but much again 
My will I was but one, Seb. Hie, that was the 
Principall, tooke a demurre upon their allegation : 
It ſeemes, and ſo the matter is rak d up in 

Ual, To make a greater fire, were you ſo cold 


Shew my ſelſe faithfull, let Valaſce have 

No name within your memory, let me begge, 
To be your Proxie fir, pitty ſuch blood, 

As yours ſhould be ignobly caſt away ; 
Maddam ſpeake for me. 

Ca. No, ] had rather loſe this fools. 

Abort. And you can get their conſents, - 

Cat, Tou cannot fir in honour now goe backe. 
0992 Ir 95 if my father 

int you ſuchnoble ſervice to refuſe it. 

Maut. Lou heare what ſhe ſayes. 

Dil. Count Monte nigre, 

Val. I am all fire wichrage, 

Fil. Valaſco, you may accompany the Count, 
There may be imployment of your valour too ; 
Tell me at your return e, whether my ſonne 
May prove a ſouldier, heres new warrant for 
Antonioes death, if there be coldneſſe urge it, 
Tis my defire, ile ſtudy a better ſervice. 

Fal. I ſhall. 


Vit. Away then both, no — — „I with you either 
Had a Pegaſus, be happy, my old bloud boyles, this 
Maſt my p:ace ſecure, — theſe mult ha 

— ay© 


The Maides Revenge. 


lo ; Exciint, 
mer Sebaſt,Caftab. Anton, Berinthia, 


Seb. This honor Madam of your ſelfe and brother, 
Make me unhappy, when I remember, what | 
I came for, not to feaſt thus but to fight. | 
Caf. pitty true friendſhip ſhould thus ſuffer. . | 
Ant. Ha? Seb, — 2 | 
Ant. Some conceit z4 the old Captaine, | 
Lets entertaine it, ſome ſouldiers device, | 
* — mag of Sowldjeys, 
Godamercy Ser gs. 
Ser. To your tations now my brave drats of Millitary 
Diſcipline, enough, Ser honours rm to your 
rge Bullies, and be ready upon all occaſtons , 
My invincible dub a dub knights of the Caſtle, * * 
Qui vale. Enter Monte nigro, Valaſto. 
Va/. We muſt ſpeake with Den Sebaſtiave, | 
Sfer. Muſt? Th'art a Muſhrumpe, muſt, in the Caſtle of EIA. 
Monnte mgro gives a letter. 
— Friends; Sforzs, by this 
Val, What, courting Ladies, by this time *twas Expetted- 
You would have courted fame fir, and woed her to you . 
You ſhall know me better. 
Amt, I doubt you le never be better, vou ſhall not owe me. - 
More than y ou ſhall account for. 
Seb, Or elſe my curſe, that word cries out for death. 
Caf, My feares e me. Amo, Seb whiſpers,- 
Val. Madam I doe wonder 
You can forget your honour, and teflect 
On ſuch unworthineſſe, wherein hath Valgts - 
Shewed youlefſe merit, 
Der. Sir it becomes not me 
To weigh your worths, nor would I learnẽ of ou 
How to 18 my honour. 
Seb. Siſter. 
Ant! Villandras. 
Seb. Then ] muſt take my leave, for Iam ſent for, 
I 2a forry for your fate, Madam To expeaed | 
N | 3 3y 
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ya lather. your vertuchath made me yours. 
8 Oh admirable phiſitian 1 
Ant, Ser A thete is no re medio, but by all hanour doe it, 
Siſter, I am to waite on him oh my ren 
Berintbia,cay ſoule be with thee, for a 
Little time excuſe my abience. 
; Sfor, You may walke ſir. 
Fal. Antonie I muſt but now looke os pon WerE 
Beſt take a coutſe not to out live him. 
Exeunt Sferza, Falle — Lader. 
Ant, Sebaſt iano, l know not with what foule 
I draw my word againſt thee 
Seb. Antenio I am driven in a ſtorme 
To ſplit my ſelfe anther, if not, my curie «== 
Woamuſt on ſir. 11 
Mount, Rare wan ofatt Sharkine.. 
Vil, Guard ther Count. 
Emer Sfar. Val. and Ladies above. 
Caf, Treacherous Sfaxza, balt 8 us hicher, to 


be — dead ? 

A d Gentlemen, give me audience. | 

Seb, matter my Lord. 

Alaumt. My fit is on —. had forgot c le, 
4 Seb. How ? 

Mount. Yes 2 ſextile ague, looke you, doe you nar (ce me 
ſhake,admirable Docdot it wil be as much as my life is worth 
it I Qhould fight a ſtrake. | 

Seb, Hell on ſuch baſeneſſe, weele engage no more, 
Let our ſwords try it out. 

Val. Seb aſtiano hold hurt not ſo ill befriended, 
Exchange a per ſon.ile leape the battlement. 

Alount. Withall my heart, ] am ſorty it happens fo un- 
fortunately oh rare philitian ! 

Ti. Good cozen grant it. 

Art. Whar ſaies Sebaſtians, 

Fl, I conjure you by all honour. 

Seb, It is granted: Ber. He ſhall not goe. 

Ant, Meete him my Lord, you will become his place of a 


Specta- 
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Spectator beſt, Enter Ualaſcs, 
Ber Scbaſtiano,brother. 

Cet. eAntorio, here me. 

Til. Guard thee Yalaſcothen, | 

«ft, O brother ſpare him tor my lake, 

Ber. Sebaſtiano every wound thou giveſt him, 

Drawes blood from me. 

Caſt, Sebaftiano,remember bees thy friend. 

Ber, Antonio tis my brother, with whoſe blood 
Thou dyeſt thy ſword. 

Ant, When thou liv'ſt againe ſhalt be more honorable. 
Kili Valaſeo, 
Sebaſtiano doe you obſerve the advantage, 
Vet thinke upon t. | 

Seb. It is not in my power, I value not the odds. 

Ber, Hold, Anzonto, is this thy love to me, it is not noble. 

Seb. So thy death makes the ſcale even, Xii Villandra, 

Caſt. Antonio hold, Nerimtbia dyes. 

Jer. Sebaftians, Caſtabella ſinkes for ſorrow, murder, helpe 
Iwill leape downe, 

Ant, Where art Berimbis, let me breath my laſt upon thy 
lip, make haſte. leaſt I dic elſe. 

Seb. Antonio before thon dyeſt cut off my hand, att woun- 
ded mortally ? 

Ant, To die by thee is more then death, Ser ca be honeſt, 
But love thy ſiſter for me, Imc paſt hope, | 
Thou haſt undone another in my death. 

Enter Berinthia,Sfore.a, Mont, 
Ber, Antonio (tay oh cruell brother. 
wry Zeriuthia thy lip farewell,and friend,and all the 
world. 

Sfor. The gate is open, Iam ſworne to render. 

Ber. Hees not dead, his lips are warme, have you no bal- 
lome, a Surgeon;dead, ſome charitabic hand ſend my ſoule af. 
ter him, Seb, Away, away, 

Zer, It will be eaſie to die, 
All lite is but a walke in miſery, Exeunt, 
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Enter Sebaſtiauo. 


Seb. Y friend, my noble friend, that had deſerved 
Moſt honorably from me, by this hand 
Divorc'd from liſe, and yet I have the uſc ont, 
Hapleſle Sebaftiavo; oh Berinthia, 
Let me for ever loſe the name of Brother, 
Wilt thou net curſe my memory, give me up 
To thy juſt hate a murtherer. 
Enter Villarezs, 2 
Til. Ha, this mnſt not be Seb aſtiano, 
I ſhall be angry it y ou throw not off 
This mellancholli, it does ill become you, 
Doe you repent your duty, were the action 
Againe preſented to be done by thees 
And being done, againe ſhould challenge from thee 
A new performance, thou wouldſt ſhew no blood 
Of Vilares pes, if thou didſt not runne 
To act it, though all horror, death and vengeance 
Dogꝰ d thee at thy heeles; come I am thy Father, 
Value my bleſſing, and for other peace 
Ue to the King let me no more ſee thee cloudy, Exit 
Enter Diego, Caſtabella like « page, 
Die. That was his Father, 
Caſt. No mote, fare well, be all Glence, Exit Diego 
Caf, Sir, 
Seb, Hees newly gone that way, mayſt ſoone ore take him 
Ca, My buſineſſe points at you fir, 
Seb, At me,what newes?thou haſt a face of horrour, more 
welcome 22 it. 
Caſt. If your name be Dos Sei aſt iauo, ſit 
I have a token from a friend. 
Seb, I have no friend alive boy, carry it backe, 
Tis not to me, l' ve not another friend 
In all the world. 
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Caſt. He that hath wrt wp fir chis git, did love you, 
Youle ſay your ſelfe he did. H Diff! Ao bio” 
Seb. Ha, name him prethe. | 
Ceft. The friend I came from was Antama, |. 
Seb, Thou lyeſt, and thart a villane, wha-hath ſent thee 
To tempt Sebaftiaxces ſoule to act on thee 
Another death; for thus afrighting me. | 
Caſt. Indeede 1 doe not mocke,nor come to afright you 
Heaven knowes my heart,] know Antonicrs dead, 
Bur twas a gift he in his life defign'd wurd 
To — have brought it. 
Seb. Thou doſt not promiſe cozenage, what giſt is it? 
Caſt. It is my ſelſe ſir, while Am liv d, I was his boy, 
But never did boy looſe ſo kinde a Maſter, in his life be 
Promiſed he would beſtow me, ſo muck was his love 
To my poore merit, on hi friend, 
And nam d you ſir, if heaven ſhould point out 
To overlive him, for he knew you would 
Love me the bettet for his ſake, indeed 
I will be very honeſt to you, and 
Refuſe no ſervice to procure your love 
And good opinion to me. 
Seb, Canitbe | 
Thou wert his boy, oh thou ſhouldſt hate me then, 
Th'art falſe, I dare not truſt thee, unto him 
Thou ſhewelt thee now unfaichfull to accept 
Of me, kild him thy Maſter,twas a friend 
He could commit thee to, I onely was, 
Of all the ſtocke of men his enemy, 
His cruelleſt enemy. 
Caſt. Indeede I am fare it was, be ſpoke all truth, 
And had he liv*d to have made his will, I know 
He had bequeathed me as a legacy 
To be your boy; alas Iam willing fir 
To obey bim in it. had he laid on me 
Command, to have mingled with his ſacred duſt, 
My unprofitable blood, it ſhould have beene 
A moſt glad ſacxifice, and t bad beene honour 
1 To 
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To have done bim ſuch a duty fir, know _ 
You did not kill him with a heart of mallice, 
But in contention with your very ſoule 
To part with him. 
Se#;, All is as true as Oracle by heaven, 
Doſt thou beleeve fo? 
Caft, IndeedeT doe. Seb, Yerbenotrath ; 
Tis no idvantage to belong to me, 
I have nopower nor gteatneſſe in the Court, 
To raiſe thee to a ſot tune, worthy of 
So much obſervance as | ſhall expect 
When thou art mime. 
Cuff. All the ambition of my thoughes ſhall be 
To doe my dutie fir. | 
Seb. Beſides, 1 hall aſflict thy tenderneſſe 
With ſollirude and p ſſion, ſot I am 
Onely in love wich ſorrow never merry, 
Weare out the day in telting of ſid tales, 
Delight in ſighes and teares ; ſometimes Twaſke 
To a Wood or River purpoſtiy to chaflenge 
The bouldeſt Ec cho, toſerd backe my groanes 
Ith' height | breake cm, come I ſhalſ undoe thee, 
Caſt. Sir, I ſhall be moſt happy to beare part 
In any of your forrowes, I nere had 
So hard a heart but I conld (hed a teare 
To beare my Maſter company. 
Seb, I will not leave thee iſ thou'le dwell with me 
For wealth of Indies, be my loved boy, 
Come in with me, thus Ile begin to do 


Some recompence for dead Antonio. Enter Berintbia; 


Ber, Sol will dare my fortune to be cruell, 
And like a monntanous pt ece of earth that ſuckes 
The balls of hot Artillery, I will ſtand 
And weary all the gunſhot; oh my ſoule 
Thou haſt beene too long icy Alpes of ſnow ;. 
Have buried my whole nature. it ſhall now 
Turne Element of fire, and fill the ayre 
With bearded Comet, threatning death and horrour 


For 
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For my wrong'd n i 
Nay murther: With K 00 {6 
My breath 8 100 but borrow. this 
To court revenge far juſtice, i there be 
Thoſe furies which doe waite on deſperate men, 
As (ome ha ve thought, and guide their hand: miſchieſe : 
Come from the wombe ofnight, aſſiſt a mid. 
* ide r ay 7 ht 

will not dread your ſhapes, I am 8 
Io be at dende with you, and want nought 
But your blacke aide to ſeale it. | 

Enter Mounte Nigro and Anſiſ ua, 

Alouut. Firlt ile locke upthy Gives her gotd, 
Tongue, and tell thee my honorable meaning, fo, 
To tell you the truth it is a love - poder, J had it of the 
Brave Doctor, which I would have thee to ſuger 
The Ladies cup withall, for my ſake wo't dot: 

And it I marcy her, ſhat find mea noble 

Maſter, and thou ſhalt be my chie e Gentlewoman 
In Ordinaty; keepe thy body looſe, and thou ſhalt 
Want no gowne | warrant thee; wo't do't. 

An. My Lord, I thinke my Lady is much taken with your 
worth already, ſo that this will be ſuperfluous, 

Mount. I Nay think (he has cauſe enough, but I have a great 
Mind to make an end on't, to tell you true, there are 
Halfe a dozen about mee, but I had rather ſhe ſhould have 
Me than an other; and my blood is growne ſo boyſterous 
For my body, thats another thing ; ſo thatif thou wilt 
Doe it Alva, thou wilt doe thy Lady good ſervice, 
Andlive in the fayour of Count de Monte Nigro; 

I will make thy children kinne to me, it thou woꝰt 
Dot. A. I am you honours handmaid, but — 

Alount. Heres a Diamond, prethee weare it, be not modeſt, 

Af. Tis done my Lord, urge it no further, 

Mount. But be ſecret too for my honors ſale, wẽ great mẽn 
Doe not love to have our actions laid open to the 
Broad face of the world, Ile get thce with child, 

And marry thee to a Knight, my 7 Anſilva, talẽ ER 
2 * 
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Thi Gefen e e 2c. u . 
Anſ. If thete be any vertbe in the powder, prepare to 
M eete your wiſhes my noble Lord. 
Monn,Thy Count de monte vigro expect to be a Lady. Fxit, 
Ber, Anſitva, An. Madam. 
Fey, - Nay youneede not hide it, I heard the conference, 
And know the vertue of the powder, let me ſee it 
Or ile diſcover all. Anſ, 1am nndone. 
Ber, No, here take it againe ile A 
My ſiſtets happineſſe and the Counts deſire, 
Lam no Tell- tale good A»/ilvagiv*t her, 


And heavens ſuceeede the operation, 

I begge on my knee; feare not Ava, 

1 am all ſilence. Exit; 
Arſe. Indeede Madam, then ſhee ſhall havẽ it preſently. 


Exit, 
Euter Sebaſtiano, Caſtabela, 

Caf. Sir. if the opportunity Iuſe 
To comfort you be held a fault, and that 
I keepe not diſtance of a ſervant, lay it 
Vpoa my love; indeede if it be an errour 
It ſprings out of my duty. 

Feb, Prethee boy be patient ; 
The more I ſtrive to throw off the remembrance 
Ot dead Antonio, love ſtill rubbes the wounds 
To make them bleede afreſh, 

Caft, Aks they are paſt, 
Binde up your owne for bonours ſake, 
And ſhew love to your ſelfe, pray do not loſe your reaſon, 
Tomake your — ſo fruitleſſe; I have procur'd 
dome mulicke fir to quiet thoſe {ad thoughts, 
That makes ſuch warte within you. 

Seb. Alas good Loy, it will but adde more weights 
Ot dulnefſe on me, I am ſtung with worſe 
Than the 7 ares: ala, to be cur'd with muſicke 
I has the exacteſt unity, tut it cannot, 
Accord my thoughts, 
_ Caf, Sir this your couch 


Scemes 
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dee mes to invite ſd ſmalb club we (K- co: 
Oh I deſeech you taſte it, ile begge | 
A little leave to ſinſ :::: She Ang. 

Enter Berinthia. ; 
Sweete ſleepe charme his ſad ſences, and gentle 
Thoughts let fall your. flowing numbers, bete and round 
About hover cæleſtiall Arge ich yvur wings 
That none offend his quiet, er pe begins 
Io caſt his nets o te me too, ile obey. 
And dreame on him, that dreames not what I am. 
Ber. Nature doch wreſtle with me; but revenge 
Doth arme my love againſt it, juſtict is 
Above all tie of blood Schaſtiaus 
Thou art the firſt ſhalt tell Antonives ghoſt 
How much I lov'd him. 
She flabbes him mpon hi couch, Caſtab. riſes and runnes in, 
Seb, Oh ſtay thy hand Berinthia? no 
Th'aſt don't, I wiſh thee heavens forgiveneſſe, I cannot 
Tarry to heare thy reaſons, at many doores, 
My life runnes out, and yet Berintbia 
Doth in her name give me more wounds then theſe, 
Antonio, oh Antonio, we ſhall now 
Be triendes againe, Dies, 
Ber, Hees dead, and yet I live, but not to fall 
Leſſe then a conſtellation, more flames muſt 
Make up the fire that Berinthia 
And her revenge, muſt bathe in. 
Enter Catalina peyſened, pulling Anſilva by the haire. 
Caſt. Sebaſtiano, ſiſter. Anſ. murder. 
Cer, Theres wild - fire in my bowells, (ure I am poyſoned; 
Oh Zer:inthia. Ber, Ha, ha, 
Cat. Helpe me to teate A»/i/va, I am poy ſoned by 
The Count and this fury. 
Zer. Ha, ha. Cat, Doe you laugh hereat. 
Ber. Ves queene ot hell to ſee thee 
Sinke in the glory of thy hope for blifle : 
But art {ure th art poyſoned. ha? 
Anſ. Nay I bave my part ont, I did but ſip, and my belly 
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Swellstoo ; call you this love-powder,Canm Carte: 
Nigro hath poyloned us both. 4 
Fer. Y ure i paire of witches, and becanſe 
lle keepe your pation working, know yue both 
Poylon'd by me, by me — 
Being thus tormented with my wrongs, 
] arm'd my ſelte with all provition 
For my revenge, and had in readinefſe 
That Faichfull poyſon which ith" opportunity 
I put upon Ae for the exchange 
Of the amorous powder; oh fooles,my ſoule 
Raviſh thy ſelfe with laughter, politſion 
My eldeſt divell ſiſter, does the heate 
Offend your (tomacke,troth charity, a little c haritie 
Th onely Antidote, thats cold enough: 
Looke beres Sci 
Now horrour ſtrike thy ſoule, to whoſe feareleſſe heart 
I ſent this punyard, for Aatomioc f death; 
And it that of thy damnation 
Av had not don t, I meant to have writ 
Revenge with the ſame point upon thy brealt ; 
But I doe ſurfeit in this brave prevention: 
Slcepe, leepe Antonices aſhes, and now ope 
Thou marbell cheſt to take J erinthia 
To mingle with his duſt, ound her ſelf. 
Cat, I have not ſo much heart as to curſe, mult I die? 
Enter Vilarez2,Caſtabella, Monnte Nigro. 
Cat. Here my Lord, alas hees dead, my Sebi 
Jil. Catalina. Cu. Tam poyſon'd. 
Vi. Ha, Defend good heaven, by whom. 
Anſ, I am poyſoned too. 
Vil, Racke not my ſonle amazement, tis a dreame (ure. 
Anſ, Your Love-powder hath poyloned us both. 
Nou. What will become of me now, I would L were hang d 
To be out of my paine, by this fleſh, as | am a Count. 
I bought it of the DoRor for good love-po vder ; 
But Madam hope you are not poyſoned in earneſt. 
Ca, The deyill on your fooleſhip, oh I muſt walke 


The 
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The darke foggy way the Tpitsfre and brimſtonẽ, 
No phyſicke to __ me ? ſend for Sh, a cooler 
A cooler, theres a Smiths forge in wy belly, and the 
Deyill blowes the Bellowes, Snow -M ater, Berinthia 
Has poyſned me, ſinke b ——— Ft 
J muſt ence; hence, farewell, will you me die ſo? 
Confuſion » COrmente, death, hell. hgh 

Mount. I am glad withall my heart that Berinchia has 
Poy ſoned her, yet 

Ber, Oh it becomes thee bravely, heare me fir. 
Antomoes death and my d$ifhonours now : . 
Have jaſt revenge ; 1 ſtabbꝰd Se, poy ſoned my filter; 
Oh but they made too ſoone #'fury of me, | 
And ſplit the patience, from whoſe dreadfall breach 
Came theſe conſuming fires, yout paſſions fruitleſſe; 
My ſoule is recling forth I4mow not whether ; 
Oh father my heart weepet teures, for you I dye, oh fee 


A maides revenge with her owne V+ 
Car. Auflva_obehou dull-wrerch, hell onthy curſed 


Weakenefſe, thou gaveſt me 

The poyſon, but I licke earth, hold, 

V ſher to ſupport me, ob ] am gone, the poyſon 
Now hath rorne my heart in Morituy 


Til. I am Planer ſtrucke, a Frrefull Tragedy, and have 
I no part in't: how doe you like it, ba ? waſt not 
Done toth' life ? they are my owne children; this was 
My eldeſt girle, this Zerimbia the Tragedian, 
W hole love by me refiſted, was mother of all this 
Horror ; and — boy too, chat flew Antonio 
Valiantiy, and fell his ſiſters rage, what 
Art thou boy 

Caft, Ile tell you now I am no boy, 
But hapleſſe Caſtabels, ſiſter to 
The ſlainè Antonio, I had hop'd to havẽ 
Some recompence by — 2 love, 
For whoſe ſake in diſguiſe I thus adventut d 
— b it, bat death hath raviſheas, 

ad here Lbury all mj joyesoncarchs 


anner 
Alen she Sucre adhs Henta Can 4 Monte mig. alive 
Tobeyounlorant\2 wot bas! 2m $1 1231 01 2:17 dg 0. 
(aſt; Hence dul greuneſſe . 0? ein? 147 
Vil.: Were u a triend ot Selle? 
Caft, Ile — ——_— 
Vile No, I beiceve: eee on be my dude, 
Tis falſc, he lies that ſayes Neri 
U ——— Dana 
A fathers wretched curioſity, dead, dead dead. 
Caſt. And Iwill leave ce work tod, for I mean 
Io ſpend the poore remainder of wy dayes 
In ſome houſe narried to teaveny 
And holy prayers foul 
And m y eltern: lv mort en.: 2f 
Lag Wil yau o % Dum 
(aft. I pray 
To cnfbrive 
For ſorrow pr 
To ſee more Sunness let — * bim 
As neere as may be poſſible, that in death . 
Our duſt may meete, ol my Sebald. 
Thy wounds,are mines a —_ 
Vil. Comeiamarm "I, take np rhxir bodies,Cofebell you 
Are not chiefe moutner here, he was myforne,” 
Remember that, B-rgnthia ſi ſt, ſne was te 
Voungeſt, put her ith pitho e fr then (aralne + 
Strow, ſtrow flowers enpugh upon em, for they 
Were maides; now. Seheſtiaxe,take him 
Vp gently, he was all the fonnes I had; now 
March, come you and I are twinnes in this dayes 
V nhappine Nc, wee le march together, follow doſe 
Wee'le overtake em, ſoltiy, and as we go, 
Wec le dare our forrune lor anouer woe. 
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